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Chapter 1 


THE RASSENDYLL FAMILY 

M I wonder when in the world youVounffifty 
do anything, Rudolf?" said my brotners wife, 
one morning at breakfast. 

t 

"My dear Rose”, 1 answered, "why should 1 
do anything? My position is a comfortable one. 

I have enough money— or nearly enough — for 
my needs (no one ever has quite enough you 
know); I enjoy a good social position. I am 
brother to Lord Burlesdon^and brother-in-law 
to that most charming lady, his wife. Surely it is 
enough’’' * 

"You are nine -and -twenty", she remarked, 
"and you’ve done nothing but ” 

"Travel about? It is true. Our family doesn’t 
need to do things”. 

This remark of mine rather annoyed Rose* 
for everyone knows that, pretty as she is her- 
self, her family is hardly of the same rank as the 
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Rassendylls, Besides her aitracllgns she pos- — ^ 
sieved a large fortune, and my tether ftbert. 

Lord Burlesdon, was wise e tiojapPnqtTo miii d 
whether her family were anient or not. ‘ ‘ * 

WdL il my life had been a useless one in 
Rose's eyes, 1 had picked up a good deal of 
pleasure and a good deaf knowledge, I had 
been to a German schot Jhnd atGonnan Uni- 
versity, and spoke Gentian as wKctl as 3 
spoke English 1 Twas also quite g^odai French 
I was, I believe, a fairly good swordsman, and a 
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good shot, I could ride 
my head was as cool a o 
spite of the flaming red 

“The difference bet we 

said my sister-in-law, "is that he knows the 
dudes of his position, and you only see the 
opportunities of yours”. ^ ^ 

“To a man of spirit, my dear Rose", ! ans- 
wered, “opportunities are dutieg^^TT 

"Nonsensef" said she, throwing her head 
back, and after a moment she continued: “Now 
here is Sir Jacob Borrodaile offering you 
exactly what you might be equal to”. 

“A thousand thanks!” I put in. 
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"He's to be an ambassador in six months, 
and Robert says that hell take you with him as 
an attache. Do take it, Rudolf^to please me" 

Now, when my sister-in-law puls the matter 
m that way, bringing her preuy eyebrows 
together, twisting her little hands, all because of 
an idle fellow like myself, for whom she has no 
natural responsibility, the voice of conscience 
wakes in me Besides, I thought it possible I 
could pass the time in the, position suggested 
with some amusement. Therefore l said: 

My dear sister-in-law, if in six months’ time 
nothing has happened to prevent me, and Sir 
Jacob invites me, why, then, I'll go with him” 

Oh, Rudolf, how good of you! l am glad!" 

My promise was thus given; but six months k 
a long time, and I wanted T to find something 
interesting to do meanwhile. It suddenly came 
to my mind that I would visit Ruritania as 1 
saw m the papers that Rudolf the Fifth was to be 
crowned at Strelsau in the course of the next 
three weeks, with great ceremony. 

For various reasons I had never beep to that 
highly interesting and important kingdom, 
which, though a small one, had played no small 
part in European history, and might do the 
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same again under the power of a young and 
strong ruler, such as the new king was said to 
he. At once I made up my mind to go, and 
began my preparations. 

It has never been my practice uuell my rela-* 
tinns where J am going on my many journeys, 
and as I did not want to he opposed in rhis case. 
I merely said I was going for a walking tour in 
the Alps. Rose was not very pleased, but when [ 
suggested I might write a book about the politi- 
cal and social problems of that district, she 
cried out with pleasure. I 

'That- would he splendid-, she said, 
“wouldn't it. Robert?" 

^ is £ >ne of the bes^ways of introducing 
yourself to political I iff in these days", said 
Robert, who had written several books himself, 

i 

"Now promise you'll do it", s^d R ( .>s C earn- 
estly, 

“No, I won't promise, but if l find enough 
material, 1 will*'. 

“That's fair enough", said Robert, 

“Oh. material doesn't matter”* saiTd Rose, 

Rut she could not get more than a ha If prom- 
ise out of me To tell the truth. 1 did not think 
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for a moment that [he story of my tour that 
summer would stain any paper or spoil any 
pen. And that shows how little we know what 
the future holds. For here I am, carrying out 
my half promise, and writing, as I never 
thought to write, a book— though it will hardly 
serve as an introduction to political life, and ■ 
has nothing to do with [he Alps. 

Nor would it please Rose, I fear, if I ever 
gave it her to read, but that is something which 
I have no intention of doing. 

On my way through Palis, a friend came to 
see me at the station. As we stjiod talking by 
the train, he suddenly left me lo speak toa lady. 
Following him with my eyes, I saw'him raise his 
ha I to a graceful and fashionably dressed 
woman, about thirty, tall and dafrk. In a 
moment or two he returned to me. 

Ll You've got a charming travelling tompan- 
ion 1 ’, my friend told me. That's Antoinette de 
Mauban, and they say that the Duke of SrreF 
sau — King Rudolfs brother you know — has 
distinguished her by his attentions. She is a 
widow, licit and ambitious. Who knows what 
she is aiming at?" 

However, the pretty widow did not appear to 


(, ^ Jpj tJj™* Igi , I ^ ^ 

- ^ sjt pi-j .y 

JL^ ^ d ^W 1 


Y Up « Ci\ })j ,_r i^-'b 

„ iitJ jj 1*^1 f- jd 

aIuJU J JjJ-** /-if J 

Jl SUU ,jS y aj'umJI wy ^ 

t *b*J! MjAj gjL ■•A*' 

_ji iijs a*jj i ^ , b*'“ r 

. -d\ ; 

,;^U jM- mjj J* -u4> 

liilll j;_t£ oi Jl* j *oU/* ^ 

4_ii- 4 L^iJ . T? : _t- : al , -» j ,j JJ ' 

, « ? <J] ijJ ^ <y ‘ 


Mm 143d' ,J i '-r^J |*J ^ JAi 

U 


STrfto F ° r S ” me une *J’ lai "edWn "he ' 

trcrL! ad , b ™’ *«*** 

day bm one Thf u P ' ace on th ' "exi 
about i, I'Jf f° k C ° untf y W. excited 

s=S“iHr r ”“ 

IZ S W,8mg * ith0Ut w4 * very high 

^ c ; v ;: in£ . ,wtk,w ' 5p " j ^ ■*« 

taking a look'a .h ^! ■ Ww lhe «nd 

.-nl a S , ont m w:S' ande ° bj 
paJst wh f r c r pp r ai ^ and - ^ 

P sed Where 1 stood. I saw Madame do Matiban 
Strelsau fa?' ClCarly ^ W3S 8 ° in « 

■ havm « «“rved a lodging there 


U* .jUhTI ^ ^ UT ut pfij dUj 

u^dvj^. 3i jj>ji cjj 

. ^-LT> ^ Jjp jj i- jUlfl ^ LU^ 

^ VI 1 ■ JUJi i^ir ^ ^ 

. kj^SL-JL j^X^Iwp pi juij *£y*Jwtr 

^ cJtf" L^IT 

UiiuUu^i 


^ i-T^ I-Up Ijv j Cj^i ‘t IJ 

^ Ljfj^a* Jrfj , Jj.J-1 ,jjO jLei : j 4Pj*Jji wUl Jf. . 
^jl J n|¥JI pJI ^i ot cJ> .*LJi ^ ' 

rUejLLifL; u_#ji ^ £ E^^ll iJJUl Jp UaJ *u^ J^l Jji 
* ^4 CirvJJ *L_LI j ij^L, tUj^l Jl dllj 

Osl < 1 j Js-jJI UJ 

di *4*^ j l+il tili 'Vj * L^'iC* ,j oUjai Sjl-JI 

r — ^ L^Lar jl l* l \ r -‘ s—*- j~‘j j?_- 


\A 


JZZ V f 7 klndl > — d a, the hote^— really 

ptopk. The old lady was fond of the Du’tefer 

h ?-r,' S r “* ,3te kin ®’ s cieath - ma sterof 
the Zenda lands and of ihe Castle, which rose 

greatly on a sleep hill at the e nd of thc valley V 
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f was interested to hear this, and made up my 
mind next day to walk in the direction of the 
lodge, on the chance of coming across the King 

“I wish he would stay at his hunting 1 ’, went 
on the old woman, "and let our Duke be 
crowned on Wednesday". 

l1 As for me”, said the younger and prettier of 
the two daughters* "1 hate Black Michael! 'A 
red Elphberg for me, mother! The King's hair, 
they say, is as red as — as — " 

She laughed as she looked across at me, 

“Many a man has cursed his red hair before 
now", said the old lady. ; 

"But never a woman!” cried the- girl 

I thought it time to stop a quarrel. “How 
comes the King to be here?'! I asked. is the 
Duke's land, you say 1 '. 

"The Duke invited him, sir, 1 to rest fyere til! 
Wednesday. The Duke himself is at Strelsau, 
preparing to receive the King". 

“Then they're friends?" 

The younger girl threw back her head. 
’Yes”, she said* "they love one another as men 
do who want the same place and the-, same 
wife!” 
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The old woman looked angry , so I said 
quickly: 

“The same place? You mean the throne, I 
suppose. But the same wife? How’s that, young 
lady?" 

"All the world knows that Black 
Michael — well , then r mother, the 
Duke— would give his soul to marry hisfcousin, 
the Princess Flavia, who is to he the Queen" 

Wel]” s I said, "I begin to be sorry for your 
Duke. But a younger son has to take what the 
elder leaves, and be as thankful to God as he 
can ,h . i laughed, thinking; of Madame de 
Mauban and her journey to Strelsau. 

A heavy step sounded at the door and a man 
came in. 

"We have company, Johann"' said my 
hostess, and the Fellow took off his cap. ' 

The moment he looked aj me , to my 
astonishment he took a step back as though 
like the frontier official, he had ^en something 
wonderful. 

"What*s me matter, Johann?" asked the 
elder girl. "This is a gentleman on his travels, 
come to see the coronation". % 
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The man had recovered himself, but he was 
looking at me in a strange, almost fierce 
manner, * 

“Good evening to you", said I, 

“Good evening, sir-, he replied in a low 
voice, and the younger girJ begai^to laugh, 

“See Johann", she said, “it is the colour you 
Jove. He was surprised at your hair, sir. It's not 
the colour we see most of, here in Zenda" 

“1 beg your pardon, sir”, said Johann. 

I then said good night to them all and rose to 
my feet. The young gir] ran to light me on the 
way to my room. Johann still looked at me 
strangely as f passed. As the girl went before 
me up the stairs she said' 

f he re's no pleasing Master Johann for one 
or your colour, sir", t 

“Maybe he prefers yours”, f attested, 

I meant, sir, in a man", 

+ What", I asked, ‘ does colour mater in a 
man/ 

E.phbt:'«r'' Sir ' I yours l 's [he 
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"Colour in a man”, said I/“is a matter of no 
more importance than that!”— and, 1 gave her 
something of no value, 

“I hope the kitchen door is shut", she said. 

“Let's hope so”, I answered, and left her, 

In fact, however, as I now know, colour is 
sometimes of great importance to a man. 
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Chapter 2 


A MERRY EVENING WITH A NEW 
RELATION 


The next day ! discovered that by walking 
ten mites through the forest. I could co: 
the railway again at a wayside station, 
having said good-bye to my kind entertainers. I 
set out to climb the hill that led to the Castle, 
and from there to the fotgst 2enda. It had 
been a fortress in the old days, and the old part 
was still in good preservation. Round it was a 
moat, deep and broad, and on the other sid 
fine modern building put up by the last king. It 
was now the country house of the Duke of 
Strelsau. 

When I came Nearer, 1 saw that the old and 
the new parts were -joined by a drawbrid; 
fact that was the only way into the old C 
A broad avenue led to the new build 
thought how convenient for Duke Michael this 
was; if he wanted to see no one. he could cross 
the b ridge , and have it drawn after him. 
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Nothing less than a company of soldiers with 
heavy guns could get him out. 

Passing on, soon I entered the forest and 
walked for an hour or more in its cool shade, [e 
was a lovely place, the trees touching each 
other over my head, the sunshine creeping 
through here and there. After a tijne I sat down 
by a fallen tree trunk to smoke my pipe and 
enjoy myself in peace. When it was finished I 
went ofT into the most delightful sleep, 
regardless of the fact that I was on the private 
property of Duke Michael, 

I was wakened by a voice, rough and loud- 

“Why, the devil's in it! Shake him, and he'd 
be the King!" 

I opened my eyes, and found two men 
looking at me with much curiosity. Both wore 
shooting dress and carried guns.* One was 
rather short and very strongly built, with a big 
square head, a grey moustache and small light 
blue eyes. The other was a thin young man of 
middle height, with dark hair, rather graceful, I 
put the first down as a soldier, the second as a 
gentleman accustomed to move in good 
society, but with something of the army about 
him also. It appeared afterwards that my guess 
was a good one. 
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The elder one came up to me; followed by the 
other who politely raised his hat. 1 rose slowly 
to my feet. J 

“He T s the height, too", murmured the elder 
mau T looking at my six feet two inches, then 
with a careless touch of his hat, he^poke to me: 

“May I ask your name?" 

M As you have taken the first step, 
gentlemen”, said I with a smile, "suppose you 
tell me yours first” 

The young mart smiled pleasantly. "This", 
said he, “is Colonel Sapt, and J am called Fritz 
von Tarlenheim. We are both the service of 
the King of Ruritania”. 

I bowed, and taking off my hat, answered: 

"I am Rudolf Rassendyll, a traveller from 
England. Once for two or three years 1 was an 
officer in the army of Her Majesty Queen 
Victoria”, 

“Then we are all brothers of I he sword”, 
answered Tarlenheim, holding out his hand, 
which I took at once. 

"Well, Mr. Rassendyll", said Sapt in his deep 
voice, "you may not know it, but you're exactly 
like our King". 
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This made me feel uncomfortable, and I 
remembered the looks of the official and of 
Johann they day before. If I had known this I 
should have thought long before visiting Rurb 
tania. However, it was too late now. 

At this moment a ringing voice sounded 
from the wood behind us. 

Fritz, Fritz! Where are you. mao?** 

Tarlenheim turned, and said hastily: “|t*s the 
King!” 

Old Sapt laughed as a young man jumped 
out from behind the trunk of a tree, and stood 
beside us. As I looked at him, [ gave an 
astonished cry, and he, seeingtme, drew back in 
sudden. wonder. Except for the hair on my face 
and a consciousness of rank which his position 
gave him, the King of Rumania might have 
been Rudolf Rassendyll, and % Rudolf 
Rassendyll, the King, ! i 

The King found his voice first. * 

Colonel — Fritz — who is this gentleman?" 

"It seems that you have a double. Sire", said 
Sapt dryly. 

His astonishment over, the King looked at 
me again, and then burst into the merriest 
laughter. ** 
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' Well met, brother!" he cried, stepping up to 
me and taking my hand. "You must forgive my 
surprise, Tel] me who you arc, and where you 
are going". 

I did so* but he seemed to took doubtful 
when I said I was going to Strelsau the next 
day. Then he laughed again. 

Fritz* Fritz", he cried, 'Td-givifa thousand 
pounds to see Brother Michael s face when he 
sees a pair of us!" 

"Seriously, Sire", remarked Fritz, "1 do not 
think it would be wise for Mr. RassendyJJ to 
visit Strelsau just now". 

The King lit a cigarette, "^eli* Sapt?’ he 
said, * 

"He mustn't go", growled t he* old fellow, 

"You mean, Colonel, that I should be in Mr, 
Basse ndvll's debt if—" J ,* 

“Oh* wrap it up the righ^ way”, said Sapt, 

"Enough, Sire"* said I. "I leave Ruritania to- 
night". 1 

"No, you certainly won't", replied the King, 
"And that is spoken directly, as Sapt likes it. 
You will dine with me to-night, whatever 
happens afterwards. Come, plan, you don't 
meet a new brother every day". 
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Sapt and Frit* agreed, so we set off walking 
through the forest. The King sthbked cigarette 
after cigarette and talked continuously. He was 
a merry and interesting companion. Coming 
out of the wood after about half an hour, we 
found ourselves before a small hunting-lodge 
It had only one floor, and was made of wood, 
A servant came out to meet us, and lalso saw a 
fat old woman, who, I learned later, was thc 
mother of Johann, the forest-guard. 

“Well, is dinner ready, Josef ? 11 asked the 
King. 

Yes, Your Majesty”, the servant answered, 
and soon we sat down to a plentiful meal. The 
King called for wine. 

"Remember to-morrow”, said Fritz. “We 
have to make an early st^jt” r ; 

"Yes— to— morrow r laughed old Sapt. 

The King drank my health, calling me “his 
new brother", and I replied with "Long life to 
the Elph bergs!” 

f he food was plain enough, but the w ine was 
beyond all price or praise, and we did it justice 
Frit* s attempts to stop the King wereall m yain. 

In fact, he was soon easily persuaded to go on 
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drinking himself, and it wasn't very long before 
we were all more full of wine 1 than we ought to 
have been. The King talked of what he would 
do in the future, old Sapt of what he had done 
in the past, and Frit/ of some beautiful girl or 
other, and I of the greatness of Ruritania. We 
all talked tit once, and to-morrow was 
forgotten, ^ 

At last the King sat back in his chair and said 
he had drunk enough. Josef then set before us a 
wonderful old bottle. 

“His Highness the Duke of St re Isa u told me 
to set this wine before the King when the King 
was tired of all other winesS\ he said. 

“Wdl done, brother Michael!” cried the 
King. "Out with the cork, Josef! It’s the very 
last one". 

The King lifted his glass and tasted the wine. 
Then he turned to us. t 
“Gentlemen, my friends, Rudolf, my 
brother, everything is yours to the half of 
Ruritania. But don't ask me fora single drop of 
this marvellous bottle. I drink to the health of 
that — that rascal. Black Michael”, 

And the King seized the bottle, turned itover 
his mouth, and drank it to the last drdp. Then 
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he threw the bottle against the wall. The sound 
of the breaking glass was the last thing I heard 
for many many hours. We all fell asleep where 
we were. 

1 woke suddenly, all wet, to see old Sapt with 
a bucket in his hand. By him was Fritz, sitting 
on the table and looking as pale as a ^host. I 
jumped to my feet in anger, 

“Your joke goes too far", [ cried, rubbing 
the water from my eyes and hair, 

“There's no time to quarrel", returned Sapt. 
“Nothing else would wake you. It's live 
o'clock''. 

“And what's that to me?" I demanded hotly. 

"Rasscndyir, interrupted Fritz, getting 
down from the table and taking my arm, "look 
here". 

The King lay full length on the floor. His face 
was as red as his hair, and he breathed heavily 
Sapt di s respect f ufly^ kicked him sharply, but he 
made no move merit- 1 saw that his face and 
head were wet with water, as were mine, 

“We've spent half an hour on him", said 
Fritz. 

| knelt down and felt his pulse; it seemed 
terribly slow. 
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“That Iasi bottle must have been drugged", I 
suggested . “We must get a doctor”, 

“There's none within ten miles, and a 
thousand doctors wouldn't get him to Strelsau 
to-day", said Sapt, 

“But the coronation?” I cried, 

“We*shall have to send a note thaVhc’s ill”, 
said Frit*. 

Old Sapt laughed scornfully. “If he*s not j 
crowned to-day, he never will be'\ 

“But why?" I asked, 

“The whole nation is there to meet him; half 
the army with Black Michael at its head. Shall 
we send note that the King’s too drunk to 

come?" 

“That he's ill”, I corrected, 

“Hip repeated Sapt with another scornful 
laugh. “The peopJe know his illnesses too well. 

He's been ‘ill’ before". 

“We must chance what they think", said 
Frit*. 

"You say”, Sapt said to me. "you think the 
King was drugged?" 

“Certainly”. * 
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“Then who drugged him? Why, Black 
Michael, of course. His reason? To prevent hi in 
from coming to be crowned. You know 11 , he 
continued* turning to Fritz, “that half Strclsau 
would prefer Michael as king, I tell you* that if 
Rudolf the Fifth is not crowned to-day, 
Michael the First will take his place”. 

-JL j 

For a moment or two we were all sibnt; then 
Sapt turned to me and said, "As a man grows 
old he believes more and more in Fate. Fate 
sent you here. Fate sends you now to Strelsau". 

1 jumped up exclaiming, "Good God!" 

Fritz looked up, a sudden eager look on his 
face. 

"Impossible! 1 ” I answered- **I should be 
known". 

"It's a risk", said Sapt, "but on the other side 
it’s a certainty. You won't be known* if you 
shave. Arc you afraid?" 

< * 

"Sir?” 

"Come, lad* forgive me. But it's your life* 
you know* if you’re discovered— and mine* and 
Fritz's here. If you don’t go, I swear to you that 
Black Michael will sit to-night on the throne, 
and the King will lie in' prison or his grave". 
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“The King wouEd never forgive 

“Are wc women? Who 
forgiveness?" 

The seconds passed— fifty „ sixty* seventy... 
then [ suppose a look came over my 
old Sapt caught me by 

“Yoa'll go?" 

HI go", [ said, looking at 
there on the floor. 
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Chapter 3 


THE KING GOES TO STRELSAU 

The fie* i two hours passed like a dream. It 
was fortunate that Sapt was there to think for I 
me, and for Fritz too. Old Sapt thought of 
everything. He catted in Josef and made him ] 
shave me. The King was carried into the wine- I 
cellar down below. As for the Tat woman, 
Johann's mother. Sapt suspected her of 
listening at, the door so our doings, so he tied 
her up and put a handkerchief in her mouth, 
and locked 1 her in another of the cellar rooms. 1 

"The guard c/ied Fritz. “What will 
happen? They'll know". 

"Michael is sending a guard to go with, the 
King", Sapt explained to me. “We'll go without 
them, take the train at Hofbau instead of 
Zenda. and when they, tome, -t he bird'll he 
flown". 
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"If they know anything of Michael's plans”, 
said I 5 ”they’ll merely think we suspected 
something”, 

I then put on the King's white uniform, and 
Sapt and Fritz also put on theirs. Josef was left 
with strict orders to guard the cellar till we 
returned. We jumped on our horses— ihp 
King s Tiorses-^and rode off through fhc forest. 

On the way Sapt explained as much as he 
could of the King's past life, his family, his likes 
and dislikes, his friends, companions and 
servants. He told me the rules of the Ruritanian 
Court, and promised to be at my side at every 
moment of the day. Frit* spoke little, riding 
like a man in a dream. 

We were by now at the station. Fritz had 
recovered -himself enough to explain to the 
puzzled station-master the King's change of 
plans. The* train steamed up: we were just in 
time. As soon as,we were safely in a first-class 
carriage, Sapt went on with his lessons. I looked 
at my watch ’-the King’s watch, of course and 
saw it was just after eight. 

"I wonder if they 've gone to look for us”. I 
said, thinking uneasily of what might be 
happening at the lodge. 
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"No use thinking now", said Sapt. "For to- 
day you've got to think of nothing but the fact 
you’re the King", 

At half-past nine, looking out of the window, 
J saw the towers and houses of a great city. 

"Your capital. Your Majesty", laughed Sapt 
with a*wave of his hand, and leaning forward 
he felt my pulse. "A lit tie too quick", he 
mu r toured. 

" I'm not made of stone!" I exclaimed. 

"All right, you'll do". he answered. “As for 
you, Fritz, we must say you've caught a cold. 
You are trembling like a-leaf'. 

“We’re an hour earlier than they expected", 
said Sapt . "I'll have note sent of your arrival. 
Meanwhile ” 

“Meanwhile”, said K “the King wants some 
breakfast". 

Old Sapt laughed. "Spoken like an 
Elphberg", he said/ 

The train stopped. Fritz and Sapt jumped 
out, took off their helmets and held the. door 
for me. I tried to swallow a lump that had risen 
in my throat, put my helmet .firmly on my head, 
then stepped out of the train. 
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A moment later, all was hurry and 
confusion; men running up, and then off again: 
men leading me to the restaurant; men 
mounting and riding in hot haste in various 
directions. Even as [ swallowed the last drop of 
my cup of coffee* the bells of the city began 
ringing, and the sound of a band and loud 
shouting came to my ears. 

King Rudolf the Fifth was in his city of 
Slrdsau! And I heard the people crying: “God 
save the King!" 

Sapt smiled. “God save them both"* he 
whispered'. "Courage, my friend”. 

As I stepped out of th e-restaurant with Fritz 
and Sapt close behind me, a group of officers 
and people of high rank stood waiting for me. At 
their hpad was a tall old man in uniform, 

“Marshal Strakencz”, whispered Sapt, and I 
knew that I was jo the presence of the chief of 
the Ruritanian Army. 

Just behind him was a short man in Jong 
flowing dress. 

“The Chancellor", whispered Sapt, So this 
was my chief, Minister 
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The Marshal greeted me in a few loyal w ^ 
and made an apology for the absence ofil 
Dnke of Strelsau. The Duke, it seemed J 
suddenly felt ill and could not come t q 
station. He asked for permission to wait L, „ 
at the Cathedral. 1 replied that I was sorry to 
hear it. Several other people then came 
Forward ,, and as no one showed any suspicion, } 
began to feel some confidence, Fritz, however, 
was still pale, and his hand shook as lie held it 
out to the Marshal. 

Then we formed a processjon and 
station entrance, Here I ntounted 
and set out, the Marshal on my 1 
my left. The different ! W!5ials^wem 
carriages and follow^. 

The city of Strelsap is partly old and partly 
new. Wide modern avenues and fine houses 
surround the narrow', twisting streets of the old 
town. In the outer circles the upper classes 1 
in the inner the shops are sit ua ted, J3e hind t 
rich fronts lie miserable n a rrowf streets crol 
with poor, disloyal, and often criminal classes. 
These social and local divisions marked Mi 1 
knew from Sapt's information, another div- 
ision more important to me. The *Ncjw Town 
was for the King; but the Old Town preferred 
Michael of Strelsau, and w r as not afraid to show 
it. 
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The scene was a splendid one as we passed 
along the Main Avenue to the Square where the 
Royal Palace stood- Here I was in the middle of 
my own people, every house covered with flags. 
All along the way, on both sides, the crowds 
cheered and waved, 1 almost began to feel that I 
really was the King, till suddenly by chance I 
raised my eye to a window and there saw 
Antoinette de Mauban, the woman wlio had 
travelled with me from Paris. 

I saw her lean forward and took at me. I 
/found myself feeling for my revolver. Suppose 
she had cried. ‘That’s not the King!” 

■ Well, we rode on. and in a few minutes the 
Marshal gave an order, and the mounted 
guards closed round me. We were entering the 
poor district faithful to' Duke Michael. This 
action showed more clearly than he words of 
Sapt the state of feeling in the town. 

“Why this change in our order. Marshal?" I 
asked. 

The Marsha] bit his white moustache, Tt is 
safer, Sire", he murmured. 

I stopped my horse. "Let those in front ride 
on", said 1 1 “till they are fifty yards ahead. You, 
Marshal, and Colonel Sapt and my friends, 
wait here till 1 have ridden fifty yards. 1 will 
have the people see that their King, trusts 
them”. 

Spat laid his hand on my arm, I shook him 
off. The Marshal hesitated, - 
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“Am I not understood?” I said, and the Mar- 
shal, biting his moustache again, gave the 
orders. I saw old Sapt smiling into his beard, 
and he shook his head at me. If I had been 
killed in open day in the streets of Strelsau, 
•Sapt’s position would have been a difficult one. 

It was more interesting riding thus alone, for 
I heard the remarks of the crowds. At first there 
was a murmur, then a cheer, for in my white 
uniform I am not so modest as to say that I was 
not a hand-some figure. I heard several people 
say pleasant things about me, but the greater 
part remained silent, and my dear brother’s pic- 
ture was to be seen in most of the windows. 

At last we were at the Cathedral. It was then 
that the full sense of what I was doing came 
clearly to me. I dismounted as in a dream, for it 
all seemed unreal. I walked into the fine ancient 
building with unseeing eyes, and noticed little 
of the well-dressed crowds waiting for me. I 
saw only two faces clearly, one that of a girl, 
pale and lovely, with hair of glorious Elphberg 
red (for in a woman it is glorious), the other 
that of a man Wttb deep dark eyes and black 
hair. I knew this was Black Michael. He looked 
at me as if I was a ghost. 

I remember almost nothing of the ceremony, 
except where I took the crown from the Cardi- 
nal and put it on my head. Then a man cried 
out, “Her Royal Highness, the Princess Fla- 
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via! 11 She bowed low to me and kissed my 
hand. Before I knew what to do, the Cardinal 
was in from of me. Then came Black Michael, 
and l saw Sapt smiling into his beard again. My 
loving brother was trembling like a leaf. Yet 
not in his face, nor in the Princess’s, nor indeed 
in anyone's, did I see the least doubt that 1 was 
the King, 

Theh back we went through the streets to the 
Palace. J was in a carriage now, side by side 
with the Princess FI avia, and a rough fellow 
cried but: 

“And when’s the marriage?" As he spoke 
another struck him in the face, shouting, "Long 
live Duke Michael! 1 ' The Princess coloured and 
looked straight m front "of her. 

Now I felt in a difficulty, because I had for- 
gotten to ask Sapt the state of my feelings, and 
how Far matters had gone between the Princess 
and myself or rather, the King. So 1 kept silent, 
but after a moment or two the Princess turned 
to me, 

"Do you know, Rudolf’, said she, “you look 
somehow different to-day','" 

The fact was not surprising, but I felt uneasy. 

"You look more serious", she went on, "and 
I believe you're thinner. Is it possible that you 
have begun to take life seriously at last?" 
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I had to answer something, so 1 whispered 
softly, “Would that please you?" 

"Qh, you know my opinions'', she answered, 
looking away from me. 

“Whatever pleases you I try to do", I said, 
and as I saw her smile, and even colour again, [ 
thought I was playing the King's part for him 
very well. So 1 continued, and what I said was 
perfectly true; 

“Indeed, my dear cousin, nothing in my life 
has affected me more than the events of to- 
day . 

She smiled again, then became solemn as she 
whispered: 

“Did you notice Michael?" 

"Yes. He wasn’t enjoying himself, was he?" 

“Do be careful!" she went on, “Yon must 
keep a better watch on him, you know", 

“I know this", l said, “that he wants what 
Tve got” Then 1 added, without any right to 
say such a thin(g for the King: 

“And he also wants something which I 
haven't got yet, but hope to win some day". 

Had 1 been the King I should have thought 
her answer encouraging. She whispered, 
"Haven't you enough responsibilities for one 
day, cousin?" 
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Bang! Bang! Bang 

We were at the Palace gate, G 
a greeting. I handed the Pritio 
riage, and we all went up t|]^jde step s. 
of servants were waiting as we wfent into the 
immense dining-room l sat down with the 
Princess on my right, my brother on my left. 
All the other important people sat down.-Sapt 
stood behind ijiy chair At the other 
table [ saw Fritz 
bottom../ 

I wondered what the 
doing. 
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Chapter 4 


THE SECRET OF A CELLAR 

We were in the King's dressing-room— Fritz 
von Tarlenheim, Colonel Sapt and I. I sat into 
an krm-ehair. Sapt lit his pipe. He did not con- 
gratulate me on my success* but his whole 
manner showed how satisfied he was. Fritz was 
a new man. 

“What a day for you to remember!" he said. 
“[ wouldn’t mind being King myself for twelve 
hours. But didn’t Black Michael look blacker 
than ever when you and the Princess had so 
much to sa$ to each other?’ 

“How beautiful^he is!’’ I exclaimed. 

“Never mind the .woman”* growled Sapt. 
"Are you ready to start?" 

“Yes", I answered with a deep breath. 

It was five o'clock, and at twelve I should be 
no more than Rudolf Rassendylk I remarked 
on it in a joking way. 
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“You'll be lucky if you're not the late Rudolf 
Rasscndyir\ said Sapt, “I feel my head shaking 
on my shoulders every moment you are in the 
city. Michael has had news From Zend a. He 
went into another room to read it, and came 
out looking mad", 

“I'm ready”, I said, this news making me all 
the more eager to go. 

“Now* Frit?;'', said Sapt, "the King,,gocs to 
bed. He js tired. No one is to see him till nine 
tot-morrow morning. You understand — no 
one?” 

“I understand. Colonel", said Fritz, 

"Not even Black Michael", added Sapt. 

"If the door of this room is opened while 
we're away, you're not to~be alive to tell us 
about it”. 

"I need no teaching what my duty is", said 
Fritz, a little annoyed. 

Sapt and 1 wrapped ourselves up, 1 dressing 
as his servant. We then went through a secret 
door, along a dark passage and came out into a 
quiet road bordering, on the Palace garden. A 
man was waiting with two fine horses. Without 
a word we mounted and rode off. 

There were some moments of danger as we 
passed the old city gate, but once outside the 
city, it was safe enough. It was a fine night and 
we rode hard, speaking little. We had done 
twenty-five miles when Sapt suddenly stopped. 
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“Listen!" he said. 

Far behind us we heard the sound of horses’ 
feet. The wind was blowing strong towards us, 
and carried the sound easily. 

“Come on!” said Sapt, and we made our 
horses go as fast as they could. The next time 
we stopped to listen, Sapt pul his ear to the 
ground, j 

“There are two of them", he said. ^You see 
where the road branches here? We go to the 
right, the other way leads to the Castle. Each 
about eight miles. Get down' 3 , 

“But they’ll be on us", i objected- 

“Get down!” he repeated, and 1 obeyed. We 
had entered the Forest of Zenda some time 
before, and the trees grew very thick here We 
led our horses off the road, and waited in bid- 
ing. 

“You want to see who they are? 1 ’ 1 whispered, 
“Yes, and where they are going". 

In a few moments the two riders were in 
sight. The moon was full, and we had a dear 
view. 

“It’s the Duke", 1 said. 

It was, and with him was a big strong fellow, 
whom 1 had cause to know well afterwards, 11c 
was Max Holf, brother to Johann, the forest- 
guard. The two stopped at the joad fork. 
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“Which way?" asked Black Michael, 

"To the Castle, Your Highness", 

“Why shouldn't we go to the lodge?" 

"I fear a trap. If all is well, Why go to the 
lodge? If not, it's a trap to seize us", 

“A3! right , to the Castle, then", said the , 
Duke, and in a moment the two horses Were off 
up the 1 road to the left, 

We waited a few minutes. 

“Ydu sec", said Sapt, "they've sent him a 
njessage that alt is weir, 

“What docs that mean?" 

"God knows", answered Sapt. surprised, 
“but it's brought him in hot haste from Strel- 
sail". 

Then we mounted and rode the last eight 
miles, our minds full of fear and wonder. “All is 
well ". What did it mean? 

At last the lodge came in sight We rode up 
to the gale. All was Still and quiet. No one came 
out to meet us. Then Sapt caught me by the 
arm, “Look there", he said. 

I looked. At my feet were several torn and 
cut handkerchiefs, 

"They're what i used to tie the old woman up 
with", said Sapt, * 
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We fastened our horses and hurried in si 
Even Sapi had lost his usual calm. Wc 
down the steps to the cellar. The door's* 
wide open! 

“They found the old woman M ‘ I said, 

“You might have known that from the liand- 
kerchiefs", replied Sapt, “but what of Josel? 
What of the King?" 

Sapi was unable to enter the room. Afraid 
tor himself he was not — no one ever saw him 
that, but he was afraid of what he might find in 
the dark cellar, 1 got a light and went in first. 
Over in the corner I saw the body of a man 
lying on his back, a red wound across bis j 
throat. All round him was blood that had 
flowed and was now dryr * 

I walked across and knelt down beside him, 
ft was the faithful Josef. Sapt stood behind me t 
and he cried out in a strange voice: 

“The King? My God, where is the King?" 

! threw the lamp's light over every inch of the £ 
cellar. < " - 


“The King is not here", I said. 

Jt took Sapt ten minutes to recover himself. 
The clock in the dining-room, where hfr had 
gone, struck one. 

“They've got the King]" said Sapt in a hoi- 
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"Yes", I answered. “That explains. Michael's 
message, 'Alt's well'. What a moment it was lor 
him when he got it. No wonder he seemed mad, 

I should like to know what he thought". 

“What does that matter? What does he think 
now, lad?' 1 

I rose to my feet, 

“We*.musF get back", I cried, "and collect 
every soldier in Strclsau. Michael will have to 
be caught". 

Old Sapt lit his pipe and made no move. 

"The King may be murdered while we sit 
here", I urged. 

“That cursed old woman”, said Sapt. “She 
must have attracted their attention somehow. I 
see the game. They came here to take the King 
prisoner, supposing him to be drugged, If you 
hadn't gone to Strelsau, you and I and Fritz 
would have been murdered". 

“And the Kirtg?” 

“Who knows whfere he is now?” 

“Come, let us go 1 ', I cried, and was surprised 
to see a strange smile creep over the old fellow's 
face, 1 

“Yes, we'll go”, he said. "The King will be in 
his capital to-morrow'''- 
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“The King?” 

“The crowned King!” 

"You're mad!” I said. 

“If we go back and tell them the’ trick we’ve 
played, what would you give for our lives?” 

“Just what they’re worth”, 

"And ihe King's throne?" he went on. "Do 
you think, the nobles and the people will enjoy 
being made Fools of as they've been? Do you 
think they’ll have a King who was too drunk to 
be crowned, and sent a servant to take his 
place?” 

“He was drugged -and I'm no servant", I 
said* somewhat annoyed, 

"I was giving you the story as Black Michael 
will tell it. Lad, if you play the man, you may 
save the King yet. Go back and keep his throne 
warm for him”, 

"But the Duke will know by now; his ser- 
vants will khow”. 

“Yes, but they can't speak!" he cried. "How 
can they tell the truth'about you without letting 
everyone know what they’ve done? Can they 
say, 'This isn’t the King, because we’ve taken 
the King prisoner and killed his servant’?” 

1 saw the position at once. Whether Michael 
knew me or not* he could not speak. Unless he 
produced the King, w^hat could he do? And if 
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he did produce the King, what of his own ambi- 
tions? But 1 also saw the difficulties, 

"J must be found out”, I urged, 

“Perhaps, but every hour is something. 
Above all we must have a King in Strelsau, or 
the city will be Michael's in four-and-twenty 
hours, and what would the King's life be worth 
then, if he is still alive?' 1 

W, . 4 

"Yes, they may be killing him ndw. Sapt, 
suppose they do?” 

"They won't, if you go to Strelsau, Do you 
think they’ll kill him until you are out of the 
way? They would gain nothing by killing him to 
put you on the throne". 

It was a wilder and even more hopeless plan 
than the one we had carried out that day, but 
there seemed nothing else for me to do. Besides 
I was rating, and the danger attracted me, 

"Sapt”, I cried, ‘Til try it T” 

"Good, Now we must get away at once' 1 . 


"We ought to .bufy poor Josef", I said. 

“No lime — oh, all right, as you like. I'll bring 
the horses; be quick”. 


T carried Josef up from the cellar, but met 
Sapt at the door. "Put him down", he said, 
"someone is coming to do that for you”. 
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He took me to the window, and ] saw three 
hundred yards down the road to Zenda a party 
of eight horsemen. Some were carrying spades. 
No doubt they had been sent by Michael to 
remove all signs of their evil work. 1 pointed to 
the dead body on the floor. 

"Colonel", 1 said, "we ought to strike a blow 
for him”. A . . < 

*•„ . 4 

“Ids fisky. Your Majesty, but— We!!, if we 

are killed, lt + || save us a lot of thinking. Ill 
show you how we can attack them". 

We went cautiously through to the back 
door, and mounted. 

"Revolver ready?" asked Sapt. 

“No, steel for me”, said l. 

"Thirsty to-night, eh?” said Sapt with a 
laugh. "Ail right". 

We mounted, drawing our swords, and as 
soon as heard the sound of the men at the 
front of the lodge, Sapt whispered, "Nowf" 

We rushed as-Tast as we could round the 
house, and in a moment were among them, 
Sapt told me later that he killed a man, and 1 
believe him, but I saw no more of him. With a 
cut I broke open the head of a fellow on a 
brown horse, and he fell to the ground. A big 
man was opposite to me,. and there was another 
beside me. 1 rushed into him ajd drove my 
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sword into his breast as he fired|F 
bullet whistled past my ear, I coj 
draw out my sword, but left it in t! 
body, and went off at full s peed alter S apl 
whom 1 now saw twenty yards away, T waved 
my hand gaily, but next second dropped it with 
a cry, for a bullet touched it, and I felt the 
blood. In another moment or two we were out 
of sigh^ 

Sapt laughed. '"Well, 

he said. “Did th^y ^o^ejyj 

fellow did. As 1 struct him, I 
heard him cry. The King!”* 

“Good, Black Michael will have some trou- 
ble from us yet”. 
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Chapter 5 


A FAIR COUSIN AND A DARK 
BROTHER 

We, reached the palace again without danger. 
Although it was after eight o'clock in the morn- 
ing, we met very few people, and 1 was well 
wrapped up to hide my face. On entering the 
dressing-room by the secret door, we saw Fritz 
lying fully dressed on a sofa. He jumped up. 

"Thank God, Sire! Thank God you’re safe", 
he cried, and seized my hand to kiss it. Sapt, the 
cruel old man, laughed. 

“That's good, lad", he said. "We'll be all 
right". 

When Fritz undesstood, he fell back on the 
sofa. 

"Where’s the King?" he asked. 

“Hush, you fool!" said Sapt. "Not so loud! 
Here's the King", Then he added in a fierce; 
whisper: "Black Michael's got him— alive w* 
think". 
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Alter a pretenge of having been to bed, I got 
up and had breakfast. Then Sapt gave me a 
three hour lesson on my duties. It seemed to 
me, that if a real king’s life is a hard one, a 
pretended king’s is much harder." Then came a 
visit from the Chancellor with all kinds of pap- 
ers to sign; my wounded finger came in very 
useful, for "it removed all suspicion about my 
writing, 1 also had to meet some of tlje ambas- 
sadors. r It was a tiring day. 

Atdast I was alone with Sapt and Fritz:, and 
we bad to decide what was to be done. 

"We ought to go and catch Black Michael at 
once”, said Fritz, 

"Gently, gently* \ uj^cd Sapt "Would 
Michael Fall and leave the King alive?" 

"Besides", l said, "how can the King for no 
clear reason suddenly attack his dear brother 
Michael? The people would not stand it”. 

"Arc we to do nothing, then?” said Fritz. 

"Wc*re to do nothing stupid", grow led Sapt. 

"It seems to me"', i said, "Michael and I are 
in the position of two men each covering the 
other with a revolver. Neither of us can afford 
to make the first move, but as he has the most 
to gain by doing something quickly, I must wait 
for him to move”. 
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“Three of Michael's famous Sis are in StreF 
sau“\ said Fritz. 

“Only three?” asked Sapt eagerly, “Then the 
other three are at Zenda. guarding the King, 
That means he is alive. 

Fritz's face brightened, “Of course”, he said, 
+ Tf the King was dead, all the Six would be here 
with Michael. He is back* you know”.. 

“Gentjemeii, gentlemen, who are thd famous 
Six?” 1 risked. 

"You'll soon meet them”, said Sapt. “They 
are six gentlemen of Michael's* and would do 
any thing for him. There are three Ruritanians, 
a Frenchman, a Belgian and an Englishman", 

“Any one of them would cut a throat if 
Michael ordered it", said Fritz, 

“Perhaps they'll cut mind', 1 suggested. 

"Nothing more likely", said Sapt. "Who are 
here, Fritz?” 

“Bersortin, de Gautet and Detchard”. 

"The foreigner^ It's clear enough. The Ruri- 
tanians are guarding the King, so that they will 
be able to say nothing about Michael's game, 
being in it themselves”. 

It was part of my plan to make myself as 
popular as I could, so I ordered my horse and 
went for a ride with -Fritz in the fine park, then 
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through some of the streets, and having in this 
way gathered a crowd, J went to the house of the 
Princess Flavia, This caused much interest, and 
I heard shouts of approval. During my meeting 
with the Chancellor, he had suggested that the 
nation would be very happy to learn of an 
engagement, though; ’of course, he did not 
understand the difficulties in tjje way. The Prim 
cess was very popular, and 1 did not see that 
any harm could be done by paying her a visit, 
while it might help to improve the King's posi- 
tion. Fritz was surprisingly eager for such a 
visit, T found out that he had a great desire tV 
see the Princess's friend and lady-in-waiting, 
the Countess Helga. 

* 

It was a difficult part for mfc to play. I had to 
show liking, but not feel it, keep the Princess 
attracted to me, yet not interested. It was made 
no easier by the fact that she was the most 
beautiful girl I had ever seen, j, ^ 

“I'm glad and proud, Rudolf', she said, “to 
see the change that has taken place in you. You 
are like the prince in Shakespeare who became 
a different man when lie was king. Why, even 
your face is changed", J , " ■ 

This was a dangerous subject* so I changed 
it. , ■ 

i+ My brother is back, I near. He made a jour- 
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“Yes, he is here”, she said, not looking 
pleased, 

“Well, we are all glad to see him. The nearer 
he is, the better". ^ 

The Princess smiled. “You mean, 
cousin T 

“That we can see better what he is doing? 
Perhaps, And why are you happy?” 

”1 never said that 1 was happy . I don’t care i if 
the least what Duke Michael is doing" ^ 

[f 1 had been % King, 1 should haw felt 
encouraged. Just tfiftn there was M cheer from 
the street, and the Princess rart^o the window. ' 

“It is he!" she cried "It is the Duke him- 
self!” • 

1 smiled hut said nothing, l heard the sound 
of feet in the outside room. I began to talk of 
general subjects. This went oiw for some 
minutes. I wondered what had |jeconw T of * 
Michael, hut it did not seem to be for nta%i o 
interfere. Ail at once, to Thy* surprise, Ftstvia 
asked in a troubled voice: 

“Arc you wise to make him hngry?" 

“What? Who? How am I '• making him 
angry?" 

“By keeping him waiting, of course". 

“My dear cousin, I don't want to Jteep 
him——” _ 



J)jJl -toj 3 jk <i| 


,«UJI 

tdL m 


, ft ^Jalh )> 
l JCjii 'll W ***} b » 


IJ. 


*►] 


“Well, then, is he to come in?" 

"Of course, if you wish it" . 

She looked at me curiously. “How funny you 
are", she said. “You know no one can come in 
while you are here”. 

Here was a charming advantage in being a 
kingl Inwardly I cursed Fritz for not telling me; 

I had nearly made a dangcrou# mistake. J 
jumped up, and went to the door, and ty ought 
Michael in. 

“Brother", I said, “if I had known you were 
here, I should not have kept you waiting for ^ 
moment". 

He thanked me, but coldly. The man had 
many qualities, but he could*not hide his feel- 
ings. Anyone could see that4ie hated me.and 
hated even worse to see me with Princess Fla- 
via. He knew 1 was not the King, but l believe 
he tried to hide from me what he knew, 

“Your hand is hurt," Si re”, he ^kid. 

f 

“Yes", I answered carelessly. “I was playing 
a game with a dog, and it tried tb bite me”: 

He understood what I meaht, and smiled 
sourly. ' 

“But there’s no danger from the bite, is 
there?" asked Flavia anxiously. < 

“Norte from this”. I said- "If 1 gave him a 
chance to bite more deeply, it would be differ- 
ent, cousin". l * ■*" 
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“But surely the dog has been destroyed?" 
continued she. 

“Not yet. Wq're waiting to sec if his bite is 
harmful". » 

“And jf it is?" asked Michael. 

"He'll be knocked on the head, brother", J 
said. Then, remembering that I must seem to be 
friendn?, I praised Michael for the ^onderfii] 
arrangements he had made for the coronation, 

e state of the army and so on. Michael could 
not bear it. He rose suddenly to his feet, 

“There are three friends of mine very anxious 
to be introduced to Your Majesty", he said. 
“They are here in the other room", 

"Your friends are mine also, I hope", 1 said 
politely,, and walked with him to the door. He 
said good-bye to the Princess, and I took his 
arm. The. look on his face gave me secret 
delight. As we entered the other room, Michael 
called his ‘men. 

He introduce^ them one by one, and they 
kissed my hand— de Gautet, a tail thin fellow 
with a big moustache; Person in, the Belgian, 
rather fat and of middle height; although he 
was young, he had no hair; and last, the Eng- 
lishman, Detehard, a narrow-faced fellow, with 
close-cut fair hair and sunbjjrnt face. He 
looked a good fighter, but completely dishon- 
est. T spoke to him in English, with a foreign 
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accent, and I believe he smiled, though he did it 
immediately. 


“So Mr, Det chard is in the secret", thought J, 

When they had gone I returned to the Prin- 
cess to say good-bye, 

"Rudolf 1 , she said, vecy low, "be careful, 
won't you?" 

"Of what?” 

"You know — I can't say. But think what 
your life is to— — " 

"Well to — r 

"To Ruritania". * 

Was I right to play the part, or wrong? I 
don't know, but I whispered softly: 

"Only to Rumania?" 

She blushed. “To ^dur friends loo", she "said. 

"Friends?" t 

* . V'i 

"And to your cousin", she whispered. 

1 could not speak. I kissed her hand, and. 
went out, cursing myself, Fr]u wins sitting on* 
the sofa with the Countess HeLga, careless of; 
what the servants thought. He sprang up, and" 
we left the house. 
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Chapter 6 


A NEW USE FOR A TEA TABLE 

Several days passed. My secret wa$ stilt kept, 
though 1 had some bad moments, and made 
some mistakes. However, I escaped discovery, 
and 1 think the reason was the very boldness of 
the deception. I believe it is easier to pretend to 
be a king successfully than to pretend to be 
one's next door neighbour. 

One day Sapt came into' my room. He threw 
a letter on the table, saying.-Thal’s for you -a 
woman's writing. 1 think. But I've some news 
first. The King is in Zenda Castle". 

*How do you fcnowT 1 

“"Because the other half of Michael's Six art 
there. I've had inquiries made. They're all three 
there -Lauengram, Krafctcin and young 
Rupert Hentzau. three rascals, if ever there 
were any". 

“You think it's certain the King's there 4 ?"# 

"Yes. The drawbridge is kept drawn back, 
and no one is allowed in or out without an 
order from Michael or young Rupert . 
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"I shall have to go tt^tenda", I said. 

*Noi yeu lad. W«fv? got to he care id I . An 
open attack would mean the death of the. King. 
Whafs in the letierT' 
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I opened ii and read it aloud: 

“if the King desires to know something v4ry 
important for him. let him comedo the house. at 
the end of tfa^e w Avenue at twtf v^felbck 
tonight alone. The house is in a large garden, 
and there is a small gate in the wail at the hack. 

arui i i ff fks yeent v yards t o 


if he opens tht’t 

the right, he , 

steps. Inside win he someone who will if it him 
something highly important for his life and 
throne. This is written by a faithful friend. If he 
refuses this mvitatiott, hisMc }vitl be in danger, 
hut he must come alone- Let him show this to 
no one. or he will ruin a woman who laves him; 
Black Michael does not pardon^ ...,>. 

“No”, i$; marked Sm, as i eijded/'buL he can 
dictate a very pretty letter”. , 

I thought the same, and about to throw 
the letter away, when 1 saw th$re was sonic 
writing on the other side, 

"If you hesitate^ gju writer cyttapfa 
"speak to Colonel Sapt-r i -4 : 'gjBk 
“Eh!” exclaimed Sapt, surprised. "Rocs she 
take me lor ll greater fool thart ytftu . * 
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I continued: 

“Ask him what woman would do most to 
prevent the Duke from marrying his cousin, 
and therefore most to prevent him from becom- 
ing King? Her name begins with A 

I sprang to my feet, and Sapt laid down his 
pipe. 

“Alrtoinetle de Man ban!" I cried. 

"IfSw do von know'? 11 he asked. 

i ft 

[ told him what I knew of the lady. “Yes", he 
said thoughtfully; "it’s true that she's had a 
fight with Michael". 

“She could be useful Jjp us* if she wished", I 
remarked. 

“1 believe, though, that Michael dictated that 
letter". 

“So do Z, but I mean to know for sure. I shall 
go, Sapl’i. 

“No, J shall go", he replied. 

“You may go as far as the gate", J said. 

“I shall go to the summer-house". 

"Sapt", 1 said, leaning back in my c:hair. ”1 
believe in that woman, and I shall go”. 

“And I don’t believe in any rtoman", he rep- 
lied, “and ydu shan’t go”. 
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"1 either go to the summer-house or back to 
England' 1 . 

Sapt had begun to learn how far he could 
lead or drive me, and when he must follow. 

'“All right’’, he agreed. 


To u^i a Iqng story short, at half-past eleven 
that night Sapt and J mounted our horses. Fritz 
iyas agtfn left on guard. It was a -dark night, 
and Teamed a iantern, a knile and a revolver. 
We arrived outside the gate. 1 dismounted. 

“1 shall wait here, then”', said Sapt. “If 1 hear 
a shot I’ll ’\ 

"'Stay where you areriiFs the King's only 
c ha nee. You mustn’t be killed too”. 

“You’re right, lad. Good InckT 

t 

l went quietly through the gate into the 
garden. Turninglfo the right as the letter told 
me. I went cautiously up the path, my lantern 
closed, my revolver in my other hand, Soon I 
came to a large dark object— it was the 
summer-house, i went silently up the steps, 
pushed open the door and walked in. A woman - 
flew to me and seized my hand. 

"Shut the door!" she whispered. 
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I did so, and turned the light of my lantern 
on her. It was Antoinette de Mauban, looking 
very beautiful in a dark way, and richly 
dressed. The only furniture in the bare little 
room was a chair or tw o and a sipall iron table, 
such as one sees at caffcs. 

"Don't talk 14 , she said, “there's no time. 
Listen! 1 know you, Mr. Kassendyll J wrote 
that letter a$ the Duke's orders", ^ 

"So^i thought" said I. 

; "In twenty minutes three men will he here to 
kill Jrou". 

"Thi'ee the Three?" 

“Yes, You must be gone by then. If not, 
you’ll be killed ", 

“Or they will”, 

“Listen! When you're killed, your body will 
be lakdn to a low 1 part of the town. It will be 
found there, Michael will at once arrest a 1 ! your 
friends Colonel Sapt and Frit? von larlen- 
heim first. He vvilE put the city under control of 
the army, send fa ^message to Zen da for the 
other Three to kill the King in the Castle. J' hen 
he’ll make himself King and marry the Prin- 
cess". ’- 

‘Tt*s a pretty plan. But why. Madame, do 
you — — 7“ ’ 

“Give any reason you like— jealousy, if you 
wish. Now gorbtff remember. by night and day. 
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you are never safe. You have secret guards fol- 
lowing you?* 

"Yes" l said. "Its Sapt's idea" 

"Well, three men follow them. Michael's 
Three are never more than two hundred yards 
from you. Now go -not by the gate' there will 
he a guard on it by now. There is a ladder 
against the wall on this side of the summer- 
house. Climb over it, and rim foi'your life".- 

"Madame", said I, "you have served the King 
well to-night, though it will mean danger for 
yourself. Where is he in the Castle?" 

She lowered her voice to a fearful whisper. 

"Across the drawbridge you^come to a heavy 

door, behind that lies Listen! What's 

that?" 

There were steps outside. 

■"They’re coining! They're too soon! Clo£e 
your lantern!" t 

I did as she said, and then looked* through a 
crack in the door. I could just see three figures, 
l drew my revolver, Antoinette hastily pul her 
hand on my arm. 

"You may kill one", said she. "But what 
then?” A voice came from outside —speaking 

perfect Lnglish, 
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“Mr. Rassendyir, it said. 

I made no answer. 

“We want to talk lo y> 
not to shoot till 
“Have I the pleas 
chard?” **Nevi 

mine alone 11 ", 

“All^ght, ‘Sfr&Tve an offer for jW\ 

l stpfhad my eyeg,c the crack. Pne three had 
hnourtted two more steps; their revo 
pointed at the door; 

“Will you let us in? On our honour, w f e shall 
not shoot". 
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“Don't trust them”, whispered .Ante 
“We can speak through the d<Htf”, I srtid 

“Will you promise riot to 
shoot? 1 ' 

you do", [ answered, “but I'll not let you in. 
Stand outside ai^d lalk”. 

"That's sensible", said Detchard. 

Still looking througb*|he crack, 1 saw the 

were now on the top step just outside the door. 

“Don't trust them", said Antoinette again,- 
but I did not need her warning, i knew they 
meant to -rush- me a5^oon as I began to talk. 


it arid 

I'li promise not to shoot before 
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"Well, gentlemen”, "wftftt’s the offer?" 


"A safe-conduct to the frontier, and fifty 
thousand English pounds". 

"Thai seems handsome", l replied, "Give me 
a minute to think", 

1 turned to Antoinette, and whispered; 

"Stand dose up against the wall 'out of the 
linflfeof fire from the door". ,* 

"AVhal are you going to do 1 ? 1 * she asked in a 
fright, 

"You'll see", said L 

L took up the iron tea table. It was not heavy 
for a man of my. strength, and I held it by the 
legs. The top made a-compfetc shield for my 
head and body. I fastened my closed lantern to 
my beit T and put my revolver in my pocket- 
Then I went to the back of the room, and hold- 
ing; rh^ table before me. called out: 

"Alf right, gentlemen, J accept your offer, 
depending on your honour. If you will open the 
door——" \ 

"Open it yourself', said Dctchard, 


"It opens outwards". I said. "Stand back a 
little, gentlemen". 


1 pretended to try to open it, then went Back 
to my place. 
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"It won't open properly”, 1 said. “Pul! it 
from that side”. 

“I'll open it”, cried Del chard. "What, Ber- 
sonin, are you afraid of one man?" 

1 smiled to myself. An instant later the door 
was thrown back, and the three stood there, 
their revolvers pointing straight at me. With a 
shout 1 *! charged them as hard as I equld. Three 
shots -fang out, but my shield protected me. 
Me kv moment 1 was into them, or rather the 
table was, and all four of us were rolling toge- 
ther in a confused heap down the steps. 
Antoinette de Mauban cried out, but I rose to 
my feet, laughing aloud. 

De Gautet and Bersonin lay motionless. Det- 
chard was under the table, but as 1 rose, he 
pushed it from him and fired again. I drew my 
revolver and fired back at him: I heard him 
curse. Then l ran like the wind past the 
summer-house along the wait. 

“Please God”*, said I, “she told me the truth 
about the ladder!* for the wall was high. 

Yes, there it was. 1 was up and over in a 
minute. Running along the outside, 1 saw the 
horses, then Sapt. He was struggling with the 
lock of the fastened gate, and firing into it hkea 
madman He bad quite forgotten that he was 
not to take part ifi the fight. ^ 
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”Cotne along”, 1 cried to him, laughing. 

H 'YoiTre safe? what are you Laughing at?” 

“Four gentlemen: round a lea tabic I ans- 
wered, It had certainly been uncommonly 
lunny to see the dangerous Three defeated by a 
weapon no more terrible than an ordinary tea 
table. > 

Besides /you will observe that I h&d honoura- 
bly Wept my word, and had nbf tired till they 
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Chapter 7 


Ik QUESTION OF HONOUR 

A * % 

Fjfom secret police reports 1 leamt nest day 
thar Michael, had left Strelsau and the Three 
with him. Detchard, IE appeared, had a ban- 
daged at m. I was glad 10 hear I had left my 
mark on the fellow. Antoinette de Man ban had 
also left. They could be^going only to Zcnda. 
What was more immediate fy important to me 
was the following statement in the report: 

"The King rs much criticized lor taking no 
steps about his marriage: it is believed that the 
Princess JFlavia is also sad. Many people are 
mentioning her name together with that of the 
Duke of Strelsau". 

“The chief of police is told to speak quite 
openly*’, said Sapt, when 1 made an ’ angry 
sound, “It is quite true about the PriftcessT 
said Fritz, "The Countess Helga told -me that 
Fla via was already much in love with iht 

King "Fno.ugh!:" 1 efied. "I have 

ordered a grand dance to be held tonight at 


gU\ 


>*— X 

* 4a\ ^ iJLw* 

Ol ^ ^iill pjl 

jl 'EM J , *** jiU J'JLyi 

liUJiT . Ji JO I 

, <L?U y* Ji i,l S'JL 

J; JjJil I u I Xy * 1 4jJ Jj 'y 

iUiA'i ,y iun tJi jd i J yui aJ-b 

1 J'b -CCw J * lj j ^ 1 ^^a-I 

^^UJl , iUJT ^ r p- 

* j — Li— Ji > j 

j^J i_JJJ ft Owl; JAi 

. K 1 ji 

jJtl , i jjJ' )) JyTjf JU* 

. « jj«iL oT ul* wjyS^i 

c £ ! jS n 

j UUUI l_yS ili*- wU » c-jL- Jli 


YVA 


the Royal Palace in the Princess's honour' 1 , 
said Sapt. 

"That's news to me*', 1 said, not feeling 
pleased. "The arrangements are all made", 

said Fritz. 

Sapt came up to me. and said in a sharp 
voice: 

"Yot| must offer her marriage & hen you 
speak to her to-night'*. 

f "Cibod heavens!" 

"I suppose"* said Sapt, "YouVe made pretty 
speeches to a girl before now, Thai's all she 
wants". 

"I refuse absolutely", T said. "I won't share 
in any plan to a make a fool of the Princess". 

Sapt looked at me with his small cunning 
eyes, ^nd -smiled, 

"Alt rigjit. We mustn't press you too far", he 
said, "but talk nicely to her. We can't allow her 
to get annoyed yvith the King". 

I went for a short walk in the garden with 
Fritz. I knew quite well why Sapt gave up urg- 
ing me to speak words of love. He knew- himself 
that her beauty and my own Tceling- wop Id 
carry me farther than all his arguments. He" 
must have seen the .unhappiness he was bring- 
ing on her, but that meant nothing to him. If 
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The King was saved, she would have to marry 
him* either knowing or not knowing the 
change. If not— well, we had never spoken of it, 
but I believe that Sapt intended to keep me on 
the throne rather than let Black Michael get it, 
JK m i— * — H 

The dance was a marvellous affair, How 
could I remain cold and careless beside such a 
beautiful woman, especially when her eyes met 

in sight of all* 1 took the Red Rose of 
Ruritanla from my neck and hung it round 
hers. Everyone applauded and cheered. I saw 
Sapt smiling, and Fritz frowning. 

Wheirit was all finished, l was with hei 
in a little room looking over the garden. She 
was sitting, and 1 stood -before her. 1 was strug- 
gling with myself* and if she had not looked at 
me* I believe even then 1 should have won my 
fight. But she gave me just one sudden look ., 
and 1 was lost! 1 forgot the King in Zenda. I 
forgot the King in Stretsau, She was a 
Princess and I a deceiver. Do you think 1 
remembered t^at? 1 threw myself on my knee 
before her and took her hands in mine, i said 
nothing. Why should I? 

Then she pushed me away, 
il Ah* is it true? Or is 
"It's true!’* I 
life“Or 
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She set no meaning to my words, thinking 
them the wild sweet manner of love. 

“How is it that I love you now, Rudolf?” 

"NowT’ 

“Yes, just lately. I— I never did before'*. 

How victors filled me! It was I, Rudolf Ras- 
scndylh that' she loved. How sweet it tasted!, 

“You didn't love me before?” ,4 
. She looked up into my face, and sjiid smiling, 
ki lt must have been your Crown. 1 felt it first on 
Coronation Day”. 

"Oh, Fhrvia, if I were not the King " 

“Whatever you were, I jshould love you just 
the same”, she said. 

There was yet a chance for me to save tny 
lion our, 

"Flavian I began, in a strange dry voice that 

seemed not my own, “I am not- 

There was a heavy step outside the window, 
and Sapt appeared * My half-finished sentence 
died on my lips. He frowned and bowed. 

"Sire, a thousand pardons, but the Cardinal 
ha s been waiting for a quarter of an hour Hf say 
good-bye'*. 

1 met his eye full and square; -and 1 read in st 
an angry warning. How long he had been a 
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listener I don’t know, but he had broken into 
the conversation just in time 

"l must not keep the Cardinal waiting", I 
said, 

"Oh, Colonel Sapt", cried FI avia, “1 am so 
happy’" 

There was no mistaking her meaning, and I 
really believe some tenderness came into Sapt’s 
voice as he kissed her hand and said, “God save 
Your Royal Highness!" Then he stood up 
straight and added, "Bui before all* comes the 
King!" 

"Yes"* said Flavia. “God save the King!" 

I went into the dance-room again to receive 
good-byes. I saw Sapt going in and out of the 
crowd, and where he had been were smiles and 
whispers, T knew what he was doing, the old 
rascal, He was spreading the news that he had 
Learnt- To save the Crown and beat Black 
Michael — that was his one aim. Such news 
spreads fast, and when I went out of the front 
gate to hand Princess Flavia into her carriage, 
there was an immense crowd waiting for us. 
They welcomed us with thundering cheers. 
What could I do? By Sapt's tricks and my own 
uncontrolled feelings T had been forced on, and 
the way back was closed behind me. 

Later — it was nearly daylight— I was alone 
with Sapt and Fritz, 




cubJl J *1 *lU Jj ^ ^ ^ 

■ , * W-UII 

it ! VWf S-u*- Jjj}/ L y^* c^Up/ 

M * l*-*—*. j W p 

J ^ ^ J Iju spi ^ 

JJ tdlll c SJi, .-JjU'j U?Ij w^Lii r ‘ ill 

C£ ! ^jLl 

*r . > ” 

fftiUii dl u>i cJl* 

c*,/ ipii Jy ijji* L ^. ij 

uy ^ Jp-x ^b 

JiJi iHJj j** jtr u .ouuij 

^ W ^ t t|#^ ^Jl t UYI OtT . 

j juur s^y^i ^ ji. ju^ 

ai y* ij-ui ji ^ ifB ±n 

, jU b . UjUi^L j;u Jj* oiT lifts 

w '=t l jwhoir olT iiu 

■ ^ ^ ; V Ji>j j* J U^i 

C £y — juj Ui 

tn 


“Sapt", I said, "‘you have left me no honour. 
Unless you want me to become a criminal as 
well, for God’s sake, lei us go to Zend a and 
crush Black Michael, and bring the Kmg 
back". 

“If you tried — — " he began. 

'if 1 tried”, I interrupted, W 1 could marry the 
Princess, aid nothing you could do would he 
able to stop me. Do you think anyone ftould 
believe ypur siory, if you told the truth? 
kn6w’\ he said quietly, 

“Then are we going to Zenda?” 

He took me by the hand. “By God, you re 
the finest Elphberg of them all!" he cried. "But 
I am the King's servant. God save the King! 
Come, weT! go to Zenda”. 

Plans were quickly made, I gave Marshal 
Strakencz orders as to what to do if the king 
was killed— -He thought 1 meant myself ot 
course, and was full of trouble at my words. 

“May God preserve. Your Majesty”, he said, 
“for I think you are going on a dangerous jour- 
ney". 

“I hope that no life more precious than mine 
may be demanded*, 1 replied. 

It was more difficult to break the news to 
Flavia that I was leaving her. Before l went to 
sec her, she had already heard oflhe hunting 
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iup on winch, it was said everywhere, I was 
going. 

~] regret that we cannot amuse Your Majesty 
here in £trdsau'\ she said, a httle coldly, 
would have offered you more entertainment 
but 1 was foolish enough to think— that for a 
few days — after last night " 

"Yes?” „ \ 

"That von might be happy withom fluch 
gaiety, I am told you are going to hunt boars. I 
hope youin find them interesting . £V - 

1 saw a tear fall, and 1 cursed myself, / \ V Ij I 

“The n— w F ha t — — 

“Well, it is hunting. But Michael is the 

boar' 1 . 

She turned pale, 

"Oh. RuddlfS When will you come back?” 


, jT j jj I ■dlS'j ^4; 


J La LJwwJ i ^ T» cJUij 

*ijZ jt t , jifl taj dl C 


C-'ji JJ ■■ 

**vj.LH iLJ i ^tj i of ij 




ill 


■ , ii| [ . i— 'L^ ,j nJJl b 

« -L)\ a $ yJ j Ji>w v* 1 * 

H . i*>J Cljjj 

(c ? dlT/i i>*>^ iyji> b M ^ 

. cq rrr UJi|# 


i 


. « j* j&i - 


T— 1 donY Know whSn 1 shall came back 1 

answered in pain. 

14 Co me soon, Rudolf! Come soon! 

M Ye$, by God, I will come again to 

you before 1 die”. 

" What do you mean?' . ,, 

Bui I could not tell her the truth then. « was 

too late. * 
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“Should not a man come back to the loveli- 
est lady in all the world?** said 1. “A thousand 
Michaels would not keep me from you! 

This comforted her a little, 

“You won't let anyone keep you from me?” 
she asked. 

„ - * 

“No, sweetheart . 

Yet there was one— not Michael— who, if he 
lived, must keep me from her, and for whose 
life 1 was going away from her to risk my own. 1 
could not bear it any longer, and rushed out 
into the street. 1 mounted mv horse and rode 
off at full speed to my own palace. 

The next day i was in the train wilh Sapt and 
Fritz and ten gentlemen, especially chosen for 
the present affair. They had been told some- 
thing of the story of the attack in the summer- 
house, and that Michael was trying to gtt the 
throne. They were also informed that a friend 
of the King’s was a prisoner it! the Castle of 
Zen da, and that one of the aims of the journey 
was to save him. Young, well educated, brave 
and loyal, they asked no more. It was enough 
that their King needed them, and they were 
ready to serve him to the death. 

We were going to the Castle of Tarlenheim, 
which belonged to Fritz’s uncle. It was a mod- 
ern building about five miles from Zenda-^bn 
the opposite side from that on which Michael’s 
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Castle lay. It stood on top of a hill with woods 
all round, in which wild boars were known to 
be common. Of course, the real reason we 
chose it was because it brought us within strik- 
ing distance of Black Michael. 

Michael himself would not be deceived by 
the story of the boar hunt. He ]tne^ well 
enough why we had come, and would natu rally ^ 
take steps to prevent us from doing what we 
wanted. This was not the only difficulty, for 
every movement we made was, and had to be, 
quite public. This was one of the qualities of 
kingship that I found extremely troublesome. 

Our aim was to get the King out ofVhe Castle 
of Zenda alive. Force was useless. In some trick 
lay our only chance. We thought. rightly as it 
appeared, that Michael would not kill the King 
till he had killed me first. He also probably 
thought that 1 was not acting for the sake of 
honour, but for myself. He coufld not under- 
stand a man in my position doing all he could 
to lose it and put another in his place. f Mv aim 
in coming to Zenda, in his view, was to get the 
King killed so hat I could have the throne and 
the Princess, This gave me courage, for he 
would keep the King alive as long as he possi- 
bly could. And God knows I needed some com- 
fort . So the journey ca me t o a n e nd , and on&e > 
more 1 found myself at Zenda. 
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Chapter 8 


SETTING A TRAP 

^ * 

Michael knew of my coming, sure enough. I * 
had not been in the Castle of Tarlenheim an 
hour when he sent three men to welcome me. 
He had enough respect for me not to send the 
men who had tried to murder me, but he sent 
the other three of his famous Six— the three 
Ruritanian gentlemen, Lauengram, Krafstein, 
and Rupert Hentzau. A fine-looking group 
they made, too, as young Rupert— he could not 
have been more than twenty-three — took the 
lead and made me a polite speech. He said that 
my dear brother was sorry he could not c&me 
himself, but he was ill. 

1 

"I regret to hear it, sir”, I answered, “and I 
trust that no others of his party are siclf. 1 was 
told that Mr. Detchard had been hurt. Is he 
better?" ; 

Rupert laughed, though his two companions 
did not, 

“He hopes soon to find a medicine for it, 
Sire”, said Rupert. ^ 
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Then I laughed too. I knew the name of Del- 
chard's* medicine — it was called revenge. 

They then excused themselves and turned to 
leave. Rupert, throwing back his black hair* a 
smile on his handsome face, walked past Sapt 
with a mocking and scornful look. The old fel- 
low looked as black as night at him. and did 
not hesitate to touch his revolver as^f bf acci- 
dent. Instead of dining in the house, I tool* 

Fritz out with me to the little town to the inn 
that I knew' of. There was not much danger, for 
the evening was light and the road on this side 
of the town was not lonely. I put a covering 
round my face to prevent the curious from see- 
ing who i was, j 

"Fritz”, I said as we rode along, “you will 
order a private room for two gentlemen of the 
King, One has a bad toothache. There is a 
pretty girl at the inn. You mus| make sureoniy 
she w r aits on us at dinner"^ 

“How?" 1 

“I leave that to you. Anyhow* if she won't 
for you, she will for me". 

As we entered the inn, nothing of^ my face 
could be seen except me eyes. Fritz got the 
room, and went out to see about th£ girl. A 
minute later he returned, 


‘She^ coming”, he said. 
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She came in. 1 gave her time to set the wi ny* m 
down— I didn't want it dropped, Fritz pourjl 
out a glass and gave it to me. 

“Is the gentleman in great paioT the girl ■ 
asked sympathetically. V¥ Ar IT - M I 

“The gentleman is no worse than when he 
saw you last", said I, throwing the^eovrf from 
my face. She gave a little scream; then she cried? 

“It was the King then! I told mother so the 
moment I saw his picture. Oh, sir, forgive me!” 

“You did nothing that hurt much”, said I. 

“But the things we said!" 

“I forgive them — if you wish to serve the 
King". ^ 

Oh, thank you, sir. I must go and tell 
mother''. 

“Stop", said I, looking serious. “We are not 
here to-night for amusement. Qo and bring 
dinner, and not a word to anyone about the 
King being here”. * 

She came back in a few minutes, *ind yyas 
naturally very curious. 

“How is Johann?" I asked, beginning my 
dinner. 

“Oh, that fellow, sir— Your Majesty, I meanTV, 

“‘Sir\ will do, please. How is he?” 
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"We. don't see him much now, sir’', she said. 

1,1 And why not?” 

“1 told him he came too often, sir”. She 
threw back her head. 

“I sec. But you couid bring him b^ck^if you 
wanted?” 4 

" Perhaps 1 could, sir. But then he's very busy 
now at the Castle”. 

“But there’s no hunting going on just now”, 

"No, sir; but he's in charge of the house". 

“Johann turned housemaid?" I jaughed, 

“They haven’t a woman in the place, sir- 
— not as a servant, I mean. They do say — it 
may be false, sir— that there's a lady there". 

"But Johann would have time to meet you if 
you asked him?” 

“It depends on the time and the place, sir”. 

"You don't love him?” f 

“Not I, sir. But 1 want to serve ybu/str”, 

“All right. Then ask him to meet you at the 
second milestone out of Zenda to-morrow 
evening at ten o’clock". 

“You don't mean him any harm, sir?" shr£ 
asked anxiously. 

“Not if he will do as 1 tell him. Now be off 
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with you, and see that no one knows that the 
King Has been here”, 

I spoke severely, but also gave her some 
money. We finished our dinner, and rode 
home, again, 

"You want to catch this fellow Johann? 
said Fritz* when we were outside 4he »wn. 

"Yes, and l think the trap is going to get hiih 
all right'". 

As we reached the avenue leading up to the 
Castle of Tarlenheim, Sapt came rushing to 
meet us, 

"Thank God you’re safe”, he laid, "Have 
you seen anything of them?" 

"Of whom?” f asked, dismounting, 

"Lad”, he said seriously, “*ou must n$}t ride 
about here unless at least half a dozen men are 
with you You remember a tali young fellow, 
one of your guards, called Bernstein?" ' 

I remembered him well, about' my own 
height, a fine brave fellow. 

“He lies in his room upstairs with a bullet 
through his arm”. „ 

"What!” 

"After dinner”, went on Sapt, "he went ^ut 
for a walk a mile or so in the wood; he thought 
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he saw three men among the trees, and one 
pointed a gun at him. He was nol armed, so he 
started to run back towards the house. But the 
man lired at him and hit him. Bernenstein was 
lucky to get here before he fainted. They were 
afraid to come nearer the house" 

He paused, and added: “Lad, lliat bullet was 
meant for you“. 


'"Very probably", I answered, “Sapt, before l 
leave Ruritania 1 should like to do one thing to 
repay the many kindnesses f have got" 

'What is that?” * 

"Kill every one of that Six. The Country will 
he a deancar place". 

Next morning 1 was sitting in the garden in 
front of the house, feeling more contented than 
I had been for some time. I ugs at least doing 
something; and work, though it can riot cure 
love, is yet a sort of drug for it. Suddenly 
through the trees came young Rupert Hentzau, 
riding as if he was in a public park, careless of 
any danger there might be from my men. He 
asked for private speech with me to give me a 
message from the Duke of Strekau 1 made my 
friends move away a little. * ^ 

'•Rassendyir 1 , he said, “The Duke - 
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I sat up. “Shall 1 call one of my men to bring 
you your horse, my lord? 1 * 

"Why keep up the pretence?" 

“Because it is not yet finished; and mean- 
while I will choose my own name 14 , 

“Oh, all right* Sire. But T spoke because of 
my liking for you, 1 admire you*, you know. 
You are rather like me”, 

“Thank you”, I replied* “except that I am 
honest, keep faith with men, and honour with 
women 4 '. 

He looked angrily at me. 

“The message? 44 I asked. *, 

"The Duke offers you more than 1 would. A 
safe-conduct across the frontier and ^ hundred 
thousand pounds 14 . 

“I refuse* of course 44 . / * 

He smiled at that. “I r told Michael you 
would 41 , he said. “The fact ii between our- 
selves, Michael doesn't understand a gentle- 
man 14 , 

1 laughed, “And you?" I asked. 

“I do“. he answered. “Well, you prefer death, 
and you 4 !! have it 1 ', ^ 

"I'm sorry you won 4 t live to see it v sakl. 1 
politely. 11 How is our prisoner?' 
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“The K ” 

“Your prisoner?” 

“Oh, I forgot your wishes, Sire, He's alivc”. 
I rose to my feet; he did the same. 

L! And the pretty princess?" he said mock- 
ingly, “How's the love affair?” 


“Go— while your skin's whole’” 1 shouted 
angrily, taking a threatening step towards him. 

Then came the most daring thing I have seen 
in my life. My friends were only thirty yards 
away, Rupert cal!ed r a servant to bring up his 
horse. As he was about to mount, he turned to 
me, putting out his right hand; the Idft was rest- 
ing on his belt, 

“Shake hands", he said. 

1 bowed and did as he knew 1 would do^-put 
my hands behind me. Quicker th^n thought, his 
left hand darted out at me with a small dagger, 
h struck me in the left shoulder; if 1^ had not 
made a sudden movement, it would have 
reached my heart. With a cry I took afew steps 
back and sank into my chair, bleeding deeply. 
Rupert jumped on to his horse and was off like 
an arrow, followed by cries and revolver shots, 
the last as useless as the First. Then I fainted^ 
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It was dark when l awoke and found Fritz 
beside me, I was weak but cheerful, and more 
so when Fritz told me the wound was not dan- 
gerous and would soon be all right. Then he 
told me that Johann had fallen into our trap, 
had been seized and was at that moment in the 
house, * 

“What seems strange”, Fritz said, “is that he 
is not sorry at being here. He had an idea that 
when Black Michael has carried out his plan, he 
will try to get rid or all his helpers, except the 
Six”. 

This showed that our prisoner w^s not a fool 
and I thought his help, if we could feet it, would 
be valuable. I ordered him to be brought up to 
me at once. Sapt led him in. Johann looked 
afraid and unwilling to speak, but after a long 
talk, during which he seemed to be a wea^man 
rather than a had one. he agreed to tell us what 
we wanted to know. Of cours* we made him 
generous promises (All of which were faithfully 
kept, so that now he lives in comfort* though I 
must not tell the place). It also appeared (jiat he 
had acted as he had, more from f£ar of the 
Duke and of his own brother Max than for any 
wish to harm the King. His master, however, 
believed in him, and he knew a good deal of 
their plans. * ^ 

He told us that the King was imprisoned in a 
small room in the old Castle, Next to it was 


. oJi j dJ; 

. h* vjT ^ 4ii J wjiJh> JU 

* IVra Jt— I ajWJj 

. (f AiwJli d jJ! I >L£ l> JlsC-L^* (jy* 

JL 4 Lj p-J dl Ua tusjIj 

ojlu^-L C-f . Ij-S IJ !j jyiCx*- I^Lj ! jJL^- o[ 

Jjjj ^ oLajj- Ijj Jjij wL dsol *dU-l d 

l i d Jj L j i Jjla* uJ Jb- Jjw Ai^j 

^aJL d i lc 

djj jiJAi; dVI Jjuyiij ji-') 

Ijj L*5" ■ \'ff* 7*^1 dl j-O” V ■* 

*_j^i d>dl j* 

i 4J ulAJ t AjjU A^f~- I *1 Jlj( J 

■ dr* 

. LJLiJli i * y d dy^w< JJLW ol 

d^ dL*pi dys ai y- Ji 

*i/ii d* ^ dl>- d , <-J! Jb-jJl 


another room, in which there were always three 
of the Six on guard. In case ofan attack on the 
first room (from which the King's opened), two 
of the guards would defend it while the other. 
Rupert or Detchard— for one of these two was 
always there— would run in and kill the King, 
who was unarmed and had his hands bound 
with steel chains to prevent much movement. 
Thus, before the outer room wa s" taken by an 
attaking party, the King would be dead, ' 

“But his body?" I asked, For of all things 
that Michael would not wish anyone to see, the 
King’s body was the most important. 

“The Duke has thought of that", replied 
Johann, "Fastened to the window' of the King's 
room, and preventing any light frqm entering, 
is the nouth of a large pipe. This is large enough 
for a man s body to pass down. The pipe curves 
down to the surface of the moat. When the 
King is killed, his body will he pul down the 
pipe, weighted so that it will Skik at oncelo the 
bottom. The guards will thch run aw r ay, if they 
can, by sliding down the pipe Into the water. 
They will rise again and swim away, but the 
King will be at the bottom for ever 1 ’. 

Johann did not tell the story so shortly as 
this, nor so clearly, but we got it by asking 
questions, 

“Supposing", l suggested, "there is not an 
armed attack by a few men, but by a \yhqie 
army that could not be resisted?” 
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'"There would be no resistance"' , answered 
Johann. "'The King would be quietly murdered 
at once, his body put down the pipe, and one of 
the Six would take his place in the prison, pre- 
tending that Michael had put him there. 
Michael would admit the truth — -that the fellow 
had angered him, but if he apologized, he 
would set him free"". 

Sapt, Fritz and I looked round at one 
another in shocked astonishment at this cruel 
and cunning plan. Whether I went openly with 
an army, or secretly with a few men, the King 
would be dead before I could get near him. He 
seemed to have made triumph possible and ruin 
impossible. * 

"'Does the King know?” I asked? 

"'Yes, sir. When 1 and my brother were put- 
ting up the pipe at the Dukejs orders, the King 
asked Rupert Hentzau what it was, and The said 
it was a kind of Jacob"s Ladfler. It was not 
suitable for the King to go to heaven -by the 
common road, he said. Ah, sir, it is got easy to 
sleep quiet in the Castle of Zend^, for all of 
them would cut a throat as play k garhe of 
cards"". 

"'All right, Johann”, I said, '"If anyone asks 
you if there is a prisoner in the Castle of Zenda. 
you may say "Yes'. But if they ask you who|Ud, 
don’t answer. I'll kill you like a dog if the truth 
about the prisoner becomes known”. 
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When he was gone l looked at $£pt. 

“There seems to be”, I said, "only two ways 
for the King to be saved. One is by disloyalty m 
the Castle, the other by a miracle!” 
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Chapter 9 


JACOB S LADDER ^ 

It would have surprised the good people* ot 
Rumania to know of our conversation 
According to the official reports, 1 had been 
wounded by an accidental blow while boar- 
hunting, 1 caused the notices to sound very 
serious, which resulted in much public excite- 
ment, The aim of this was to njake Michael 
think i was really dangerously wounded and 
unable to act against him, I learnt from the 
man Johann that he did believe this. Two other 
results were: first, 1 offended the leading doctors 
of Strelsau, because I refused to let £ny-one 
attend me except a younfg friend of Fritz’s; 
second, I received word from Marshal Stra- 
kencz that the Princess Flavia would no longer 
obey bis orders or mine to remain in Strelsau, 
but was leaving at once for Zenda. 

Flavians arrival, and her joy to find me up 
and well, instead of on my back fighting with 
death, makes a picture that even now dances 
before my eyes till they become too full pf tgars 
to see it In truth, to have her with me once 

\v\ 






A- 

* ^ 

Ubj jj J*l ai 

^ l^j\ 

.UU U*iaI jd lx I 

J ouT aSaw JLl, j**. PIT Sii f 

^ J ^ V, 

^ or* rdbJUl PL^x; o 

Ljii-Ul ^U*JI c^Jaj ij yj *LU| ZaU 

Cs ^ v^b I*ju 

^ vb 1 uJ 5^1 o! eJ U* JUjj 

■ lj & J *UJL J^ljf 


I J.JC 

IUjAi 


cJj L. ^ J 1 £,lJ ^l> J P /1 d ft 

■ cJjj>i V/Jc U5b i*ui 

^ dlT b-uf *JLLL!j 

W 


more was like a taste of heaven to a criminal 
who has to die. I rejoiced in being, able to pass 
two whole days in her company. 

It was then that Sapt and I decided that we 
must risk a blow, For we heard from Johann 
that the King was growing thin and ill from his 
imprisonment. Now a man, be he King or no 
king, may as well die quickly from a bullet ora 
knife, as let his life waste away in-a prison. That 
thought made action necessary in the interests 
of the King. From my own point of view, it 
grew more necessary still. The Marshal urged 
on me to make arrangements for my marriage. 
This affected me much, for the longer I 
remained near the Princess, the more T loved 
her — and indeed, she my unworthy self. 

Sapt told me after that my behaviour at this 
time was like that of a dictator; I would allow 
no interference, and listen to no advice that did 
not lead to action. I could see nothing that 
made life sweet, so I tookiny life in ifiy hand 
and carried it as carelessly as a man might an 
old stick, * 

The next night after our decision, Sapt and 1, 
with Fritz and six men with hordes, set out 
secretly for Zenda Castle, Sapt cartiecfa rope, 
and I a short heavy stick and a knife. Passing 
round the town, we went cautiously on till we 
were a quarter of a mile from the old Castle. It 
was a dark stormy night, very suitable for the 
plan I had in mind. ^ 
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The six men hid with the horses in the shelter 
of some trees, Sapt had a whistle to cal! them if 
necessary. We had met no one, Michael no 
doubt thinking I was still really ill in bed. The 
three of ns were now at the edge of the moat, 
and Sapt tied the rope to a tree, I pulled off my 
boots, put my stick between my teeth, the knife 
in my belt, and after a soft “Good-bye”, I 
dropped into the water. I was going to have a - 
look at Jacob's Ladder. 

Slowly and carefully I swam along by the 
high dark walls. There were lights in the new 
part of the Castle on the other side, and I heard 
laughter and merry shouts. No doubt Rupert 
Hentzau was enjoying himself over his wine. 

A dark shape appeared in froitt of me. It was 
the pipe, I was drawing near to it^when I saw 
something else, which made my heart stand 
still. The nose of a boat could be seen on the 
other side of the pipe. Who was thi^guarding 
Michael's invention? Was he awake or asleep? 
Close by the wall I found thbre was a narrow 
shelf of stone under the w r ater. It was part of the 
foundations of the Castle. I was able to stand 
on it with my head and shoulder^ out of the 
water. Carefully I crept along till £ reached the 
pipe, and then looked round it, where there was 
a space between it and the wall, . 

There w f as a man in the boat, A gun rested 
beside him. He did not move, and I hs\en&3 to 
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his breaching It was heavy apd regular. By 
heaven, he slept! I continued to creep along, 
between the pipe and the wall, till I was within 
two feet of his face. He was a big fellow — Max 
Holf, the brother of Johann. 1 quietly took the 
knife from my belt* got as close as I could and 
prepared to strike. 

Of all the deeds of my life T always hate to~ 
think of this. But 1 said to myself. A Tt is 
war — and the King's life is in danger”. Then I 
raised the knife and brought it down in his 
heart. He just had time to open his eyes in Tear, 
but fortunately for me, no time to scream. He 
sank back into the boat. 

Leaving him where he was*^ turned to Jac- 
ob’s Ladder, My time was short* for probably 
another guard would come soonlo take Max's 
place. I examined the pipe from every side, but 
could find no crack or opening. However, just 
where the under side went into the Whtl, cover- 
ing the window, there ! wa^ a small beam of 
light, and I heard voices! Detchard vyas speak- 
ing to the King, 

"Have you anything to ask. Sire* before I 
leave you for the night? 4 * 

The King's voice followed. It was his, though 
it was weak, nothing like the merry one I had 
heard in the forest and at the lodge. 

"Ask my brother", said the King; "ttf kill 
me. I am dying by inches here". 
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'The Duke does not desire your death. 
Sire — yet”, mocked Det chard. '“ When -he does, 
this is your path to Heaven!" 

The light disappeared, and 1 heard the sound 
of the door being bolted. It was too dangerous 
to try to speak to the King. He might give an 
exclamation of astonishment So I climbed ana 
into the boat to remove the body o^Max, The - 
storm was blowing more loudly now, so I was 
abb* to row fast. 

I came to the tree, and as I did so, a whistle 
sounded over the moat behind me. 

“Hullo, Max!” someone shouted. 

“Quick, Sapt”, I said. I tied the rope round 
the body, and when I had climbed up myself we 
pulled up Max. 

“Whistle for our men”, I said. “No talk 
now”. 

Spat did so, but next moment three men on 
horseback came along the road from the Castle. 
We saw them, but being on fo&t, we could not be 
seen. We heard our own men coming up from 
the other direction with a shout. r 

"It'S as dark as the devil”, said someone, and 
l recognized RupcrTs voice. Next moment 
shots rang out. Our men had met them. We ran 
forward to join in the light. Shouts- and cries of 
pain showed that someone at least was hit. Sud- 
denly a horse came towards me, and T leapt to 
its head. It was Rupert Hentzau. 
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“At last!” i cried. 

For we appeared to have him. He had only 
his sword in his. hand. My men were dose 
behind him, Sapt and Fritz were just near, fori 
had run faster than they. 

“At last!"' I cried again. ^ 

“It's the play-actor!" cried he, using his 
sword against my stick, which he cut into two, I 
thought he would have me then, so jumped out 
of reach of his blows. The devil was in Rupert, 
for urging his horse forward he went straight 
for the moat and leapt in, the shots of our party 
falling all round him. With one ray of moon- 
light we could have shot him.jbut it was as 
black as ink> and in the darkness he swam with 
his horse to the corner of the Castle wall and 
escaped” ” ww ¥ ¥ ■ III 

"What's happened?” I -asked, * 

“Lauengram and Krafstein both killed. 
Sire", said one of my men, 1 

“And Max”, said I, “That's thrpe of them”. 

As it was impossible to hide what had taken 
place, we threw the bodies into he moat. Then 
we found that three of my gentlemen had also 
been kilted. We carried their bodies homewith 
us. We were heavy at heart for the death of our 
friends, troubled about the King, and annoyed 
at the second success young Rupert had gained 
over us. 
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As for me, I was also ashamed that i had 
killed no man in open fight* nor was I pleased 
to hear Rupert call me a play-actor 

It was impossible to keep secret the deaths of 
so many gentlemen, so I gave out a strict order 
that no duelling would be allowed in future. I 
also sent a public apology to Michaelj,and he 
sent me one; our one point of unTon w f as that 
neither of us could tell the truth about the 
other. Unfortunately for me, secrecy meant 
delay. The King might die in prison* or even be 
carried off somewhere else. 

One of the strange results of the necessity of 
being friendly to Michael in public was that the 
tow r n of Zend a became in the dayrtime a place 
where both sides could meet safely. By night it 
was doubtless a different matter. Riding down 
one day with Flavia and Sapt* wc had a meeting 
which in one way was rather amusing^but in 
another rather difficult for, me. An important- 
looking person in a carriage got out and came 
towards me. It was the Chief of the Strelsau 
Police. 1 

"Your Majesty's orders about duellmg are 
being carefully attended to”, he said. 

"Is that w r hat brings you to Zenda?” 1 asked, 
determined that he would have to go back to 
Strelsau at once. His presence might v proye 
trouble-some. 
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“Why no. Sire. I am here at the request of the 
British Ambassador", 

" Whatever does he want?" I asked carelessly, 
but secretly anxious. 

“A young countryman of his. Sire, a man of 
some rank, is missing. His friends have not 
heard from him for two months, and there is 
reason to believe that he was last seen iti 
Zenda". 

Flavia was not paying attention. I dared not 
look at Sapt. 

“What reason?" 

“A friend of his in Paris has told us that it is 
possible he came here, and the railway officials 
here remember his name on fiis luggage". 

"What w r as his name?" - 

"Rassendyll, Sire", Glancing at Flavia he 
lowered his voice. "It is jh ought he followed a 
lady here. Has Your Majdsty heard of Madame 
de Mauban?" f . 

"Why, yes", said I, my eye moving to the 
Castle, * 

“She arrived in Rumania about* the same 
time as this Rassendyll". 

“You are suggesting?" 

“Supposing he were in love with the lady", 
he whispered. “Nothing has been hefrd-tfT him 
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for two months 1 ". This time it was his eye that 
travelled towards the Castle, 

"Yes* the lady is there". I said quietly. “But I 
don't suppose this gentleman— Eassendy ]], did 
you say his name was? — is there too" 

“The Duke does not tike rivals. Sire". 

"You are suggesting a very serious accusa- 
tion", 1 said. “You had better go straight back 
to Strelsau— " 

"To Strelsau? But it is here. Sire, that- ' 

“Go back to Strelsau", I repeated. Tell the 
Ambassador that you have information, and 
will tell him in a week’s time of the result of 
your inquiries" ; 

“The Ambassador is very pressing, Stre". 

“You must quiet him. Meanwhile l will look 
into the matter here rnypcIPY 

He promised to obey me, and to leave that 
night. At all costs inquiries after me must be 
stopped for a week or two, and this Clever offi- 
cial had come surprisingly near* the truth 
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Chapter 10 


A DANGEROUS PLAN' 

Just as we were turning to ride back to 
Tarlcnheim, we saw a procession coming from 
Zenda Castle. First came two mounted servants 
in uniform, then a carriage carrying a coffin, 
and behind, a man in plain black clothes. 

‘it's Rupert’\ whispered Saftt. 

Rupert it was, and seeing us, be left his party 
and rode towards us, bowing respectfully. 

“Who is the dead man, my lord?*' I asked 

“My friend Lauengrarn he replied sadlv, 
but a quick smile shot fora moment across his 
face as he saw Sapfs hand In his pocket He 
guessed — and rightly — that Sapt held a 
revolver, 

“Was the poor man killed in the fight*?'* asked 
Fla via. 

"Sir"* I said, “no one regrets the .affair more 
than F\ 

“Your Majesty's words are kind"* heVeplied. 
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am sorry for my friend. Yet, Sire, others 
must soon lie as he lies now , 


“True", said 1. “We should all remember it". 

“Even kings. Sire", added Rupert daringly. 

He moved off. With a sudden thought I rode 
after him. He turned quickly, fearing that even 
in the presence of the dead, and btfore a Lady s 
eves, I would harm him. 


“You fought as a brave man the other 
night", I said. “Come, you are young, sir 11 
you will give up vour prisoner alive to mey^ou 
shall come to no hurt, I swear to you\ 

He looked at me with a mocking smile. 
“Look here", he said, “you refused an ofler^ 

Let Sapt and Tarlenhejjn lead ^ 


“Go on", said I. * f 
“Arrange the time with me". 4 


“1 have such confidence in ytou, my lord! 
“Tut! Lm talking business ho w. 'Sapt and 
Fritz will fall; Black Michael will fall — - 


“What!" 

“Black Michael will fall, like the do^ he is. 
The prisoner, as you call him, Will go down 
Jacob's Ladder — you know that!-and only 
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two men will be left, 1, Rupert pf Hentzau, and 
you, the King of Ruritania”, 

He paused, and in a voice shaking with 
eagerness went on, “Is not that a plan to try? 
For you a throne and a princess? For me, a high 
position and Your Majesty’s gratitude". 

“Surely”, I exclaimed, “while* you're still 
alive, the devil has no master”. ^ 

“Well, think it over", he said, “It would take 
more than any feeling of honour to keep me 
from that girl—" 

“Get out of my reach?” I said; and yet, in a 
moment I began to laugh at the very boldness 
of the fellow. * 

“Would you turn against your master?'' I 
asked. 

He swore at Michael and said, “He gets in 
my way, you know. He's a jealous fool! I nearly 
stuck a knife in him kst^night”. 

I was learning something now, so l asked 
carelessly, “A lady?" 

“Yes, and a beautiful one: Hut y6u T ve seen 
her”. 

“Ah! was it at a tea-party when some of your 
friends got on the wrong side of the table?" 

“That fool Detchard, If only t Iracf been 
there!” 
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Arid the Duke interferes?" 


"Weir, said Rupert, laughing, “1 inter- 
fere. Michael doesn't like it. She prefers 
him, the foolish creature. Well, think over 
my proposal'’. 

He went off to rejoin his procession and [ 
rode home with Flavia, wandefing about -the 
wickedness of men. Of all the men khad dver 
met, Rupert was certainly the wickedest! 

As we reached Tarlenheim Castle, a boy 
handed me a note. I tore it open and read: 

"7 warned you once. In the name of God, and if 
j are a man, rescue me from this house of 
murderers!- A, de M. " 1 

[ handed it to Sapt. but alLthat he said was: 

“Whose fault brought her there?" 

* 

Although I felt sgfry for her, I seemed as 
powerless to help her astf had been to help the 
King, Matters soon became worse*, for, in addi- 
tion to the danger of the police inquiries about 
my disappearance, a more pressigq* one arose 
The people at Strelsau were afreay tfiurmuring 
about my absence from the city, and Marshal 
Strakencz came with the Chancellor to. ask me 
to fix a day for my betrothal, which in Rurita- 
nia was as binding as the marriage cj&remony 
itself. 
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Flavia was sitting by me, and so 1 was forced 
to appoint a day two weeks ahead. This caused 
great happiness alt through the Kingdom, so 
that only two men in the country were 
annoyed— I mean Black Michael and myself, 
and only one did not know of it— the King. 

We heard from Johann how the news was 
received at Zenda Castle , but^we Jteard some- 
thing more important. The King was very sick: 
in fact, he was too weak to move. They had sent 
for a doctor, who was terribly frightened at 
what be saw, but the Duke kept him a prisoner 
in the same room as the King. Antoinette de 
Mauban had also been helping to nurse the sick 
mam for it was quite clear that his life was in 
danger. And here was I, strong, healthy— and 
free. ^ 

“And how do they watch the King now 7 " l 
asked Johann, 

“Det chard and Bersonin watch 11 by night, 
Rupert Henizati and De pautet by day, sir. 
except that the Duke will never allow Rupert 
Henuau to be there when Madame de Mauban 
is with the King, sir" 

V- — ^ 

Johann begged us to keep him at Tarlem 
hdm, but we gave him more money and con- 
vinced him to return to tell Antoinette that we 
were doing all we could, and if possible, she 
should speak some words of comfort to the 
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King, for nothing is worse for 'the sick than 
despair. 

We got an exact statement from Johann 
about where the different people in the Castle 
slept. The two of the Six (now only Four), who 
were not watching the King, Jay in a room just 
above. It was reached by some^step*from just 
inside the main door, Michael ’himself hgd a 
room in the new Castle on the first floor, and 
Madame de Man ban one also. The Duke 
locked her door after she had gone in^I under- 
stood why after my conversation with Rupert. 
The drawbridge was drawn back at night, and 
only Michael had the key. 

“And where do you sleep?" I bsked Johann. 

4 !n the entrance hall of the new Castle, sir, 
with the other servants". 

"Listen", I said. “I Kkve promised you 
twenty thousand crowns S You shall have fifty 
thousand if you will do whar I ask o£ you to- 
morrow night. At two o’clock in the morning 
exactly, you must open the front door. Say you 
want some fresh air, or anything yoti like. Do 
not fail by an instant”, * 

"Will you be there, sir?" 

"Ask no questions. That is all I want you to 
do”. 

"May I run away when I open the door?" 
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4i Yes, as quick as your legs will carry you 
One thing more— carry this note to Madame gc 
Mauban, and tel! her that all our lives depend 
on her doing exactly what it 

The man was shaking, but I had to trust to 
what he had of courage and ter what he had of 
honesty. 1 dared not wait, and as I had failed 
at Jacob's Ladder, I must try the other side. 

I then called Sapt and" Fritz and explained 
my plan. Sapt shook his head, 

“Why can’t you wait?" he asked, 

/a 

“Michael will have to act before that 
happens; is he going to leave you on the 
throne?*' i 

“It’s not only that. Supposing the King does 
live — for two weeks more?” 

Sapt bit his moustache. Fritz put his hand on 
my shoulder, 

“You are right, r R,UfJolF\ he said, "Let us go 
and make the attempt**, * 

"Fritz and I will go**, said Sapt, "Then if we 
fail, and Michael kills the Kin^— us, too— you 
will still be alive to rule'*.' 

“No", I said, "1 have been a deceiver for the 
sake of another. I will not be one for my own 
profit. If the King is not alive on the betrothal 

day, I will tell the w r orld the truth* whatever 

. ' 
happens. 
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“You shall go with us, then”, said Sapt. 

This was my plan: 

A strong party under Sapf s command was to 
creep up to the door of the new Castle, if they 
met anyone on the way, they must kill them, 
with swords if possible to avoid ppise. When 
Johann opened the door, they' were lev rush in 
and seize the servants. At the same moment 

and the whole plan depended on this — a 
woman's cry was to ring out from Antoinette 
de Mauban's room. Again and again she was to 
cry, “Helpf Help! Michael, help! lt*s Rupert 
Hentzau!” Then Michael, we hoped, would 
rush out of his room near by, qnd fall into the 
hands of Sapt and his men. Still the cries would 
go on. My men, getting the key from Michael, 
would send the draw-bridge across. It would be 
curious if Rupert, thus hearing his name being 
used falsely, did not descend from histoom and 
cross the bridge to see what the matter was. De 
Gautet might or might not come with him; we 
had to leave that to chance. 

And when Rupert was on the bridge? That 
was my part. I was going to swinj in tfi€ moat 
again and hide by the bridge. Rupert — and de 
Gautet, if he came too — would be killed by me 
in the dark. There would be only two men left, 
and we should have the keys. We musvrusjblhe 
room where Delchard and Bersonin "were, and 
trust, in the general confusion, that they would 
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defend themselves instead of obeying their 
commands to kill the King' first. There was a 
further chance that, hearing what he supposed 
to be a quarrel between Michael and Rupert, 
Detchard would leave only Bersonin to guard 
the King, and himself cross the drawbridge to 
help Michael. 

That was the plan — and only despair drove us 
to it. To hide our preparations somewhat, l had 
the whole of Tarlenheim Castle brightly lit, as if 
we were dancing and enjoying ourselves. I 
ordered Marshal Strakencz, if we did not return 
by morning, to march openly to Zenda Castle 
demand to see the King, and if he did not sec 
him, to take Flavia with him toStrelsau at once 
and proclaim her Queen, telling the country 
that Black Michael had killed the King. 

To say truth, that was what I thought would 
happen, for I did not think that Michael, the 
King or I had more fhan anothef day to Ifvc. 

1 1 was late when we ha*l finished making our 
arrangements, so I went to say good night to 
Flavia. I took off a ring I, had- a family 
ring — and gave it to her saying: ^ 

"Wear that ring even though you wear 
another when you a re Queen”. 

"Whatever 1 wear, I will keep this till I die” 
said she, as she kissed the ring. And thej* were 
tears an her eyes and in mine. ' ^ 
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Chapter 11 


RUPERT AND'MffcHAEL ' 

The night was fine and dear. I had wished 
for dirty weather like that on my first trip. 
However, I thought that by keeping dose under 
the wall of the old Castle I should not be seen 
from the windows of the new building across 
the moat. They might search the moat, but it 
was unlikely. Johann had told me that Jacob’s 
Ladder had been strengthened, and could not 
be moved. Even if Johann was not true to us, 
he did not know my plan, and would expect to 
see me with mv friends at the frftnt door wlien 
he opened it at two o’clock. 

At midnight S apt's party left, ^oing bv lonely 
ways and through the woods to Zetida Castle !' 
all went well, they would be at the front door at 
a quarter to two. If the dooi^ was' hot opened. 
Fritz would go round the other side of the Cas- 
tle and meet me, if 1 was still §live. If 1 failed to 
meet him, they were to return to Tarlenheim, 
gather as much force as possible, and .attack the 
Castle, For if I was not there to meet Fritz, 1 
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should be dead. And that would mean that the 
King, too, would be killed a few seconds after 
me. 

1 myself set out alone. 1 was warmly dressed, 
for there was no need to become so cold in the 
water of the moat that I might be unable to do 
my part properly. I took a- I i gift rope a nth a 
small silk ladder to help me to get out of the 
moat. T went a shorter way than the others, and 
about half-past twelve, got off my horse and 
tied it to a tree out of sight, and then went 
down to the moat. 

I tied the rope to a tree trunk, and let myself 
into the water. As l begap to swim slowly 
along, I heard the Castle dock strike a quarter 
to one. After a few minutes I -came to Jacob's 
Ladder, in the shadow of which I waited. Ten 
yards away 1 could see the drawbridge; it was 
still in its place. I could see, on thd*other side-tfl 
the moat, the windows or the Duke’s and 
Madame de Mauban*s rboms, if f Johann had 
explained correctly. 

Suddenly the Duke's window became bright. 
It was open, and Antoinette herself looked out. 
I wanted to cry, "Remember!" but 1 dared not. 
A moment later a man came up and stood 
beside her; she sprang away from him, and then 
1 heard a low laugh. It was Rupert,! Apdnstant 
afterwards l saw him. He was whispering to 
Antoinette. 
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“Gently, gently!” 1 murmured. “You're too 
soon, my boy!" 

Rupert came and looked out. “Hang Black 
Michael!” I heard him say. “Isn't the Princess 
enough lor him? Is he to have every thing? What 
the devil do you see in Black Michael?'' 

“If I told him what you say — -” she began 

“Well, tell him”, said Rupert carelessly. 
Then he suddenly sprang forward hnd kissed 
her. He laughed, and cried, “There’s something 
to tell him”. 

The unhappy woman raised her hands above 
her head, in prayer or in despair. 


“Do you know what he's promised me, if l 
cut the play-actor’s throit?" Rupert went on. 
“He’ll take he Princess, and I — but I don't 
want to wait, that’s all”. 


I heard the noise a door owning, and tfien 
Black Michael’s voifce: “What are yq$ doing ■ 

the arm. , 

"The moat can hold mo re^ than, the Kid 
said angrily. a A 

“Does Your Highness threaten me?” askGd 
Rupert boldly. 


“A threat is more warning that most men get 
from me”, answered Michael. 
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“Yet Rudolf Rassendyll has been much 
threatened, and still lives’'/ 

“Am 1 in fault because my servants make 
stupid mistakes?" 

“Your Highness has not yet run any risk of 
making mistakes”, mocked Rupert, 

Tt was telling the Duke he was a coward, but 
Black Michael had self-cdhtrdl. His voice* was 
quite calm as he answered: 

“Enough, enough’ We mustn’t fight, Rupert, 
Are Detchard and Bersonin at their posts?" 

“They are, sir”, 

“I need you no more”, 

“Oh, I'm not tired”, s£id Rupert. 

“Sir. please leave us. In ten minutes the 
draw-bridge will be drawn back, and l suppose 
you don't want to swim to your bed", 

Rupert’s figure disappeared, ftieard thfeftoor 
open and shut. Michael and Antoinette were no 
longer to be seen. Then I heard* Rupert's vgicc 
from the end of the bridge^ 

“Dc Gimlet, unless you wam*a bath before 
your bed, come along!” ] 

A moment later the two men crossed 
draw -bridge, and as soon as -they were over, it 
was drawn hack. The dock struck a quarter 
past one, 
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I think some ten minutes had passed when I 
heard a slight noise near me, beyond the pipe. I 
was astonished to see it was Rupert in the door- 
way of the old Castle. He came towards me. 
then climbed down some steps cut in the wall 
that I had not noticed before. He had a sword 
between his teeth. If it had beep a flatter of my 
life only, I should have swum Vo meet him, for T 
would have loved to fight it out with him then 
and there! But 1 kept myself back, for it was the 
King’s life that I was there to save. 

He swam quietly and easily across the moat, 
and climbed up by the new Castle gate. I heard 
him unlock the door, and then he disappeared 
inside. Clearly there were othe* plans as well as 
mine being acted on in the Cattle that night. 

It at once came to my mind that whatever 
evil deed Rupert was busy with, the fact that he 
was out of the old Castl&was a great advantage 
to me. It left only thfee men for me to deal 
with. Ah! if l only had tfle keys! 4 

There was still a light, in Antoinette s win- 
dow, but Michael's was dark. He w|s no doubt 
fast asleep in bed by now. Then from across the 
moat I heard the sound of a door being unlock- 
ed— slowly and quietly, 1 was just wondering 
what on earth it was when I got the answer. 
Before my friends could be near the^maip door 
of the new Castle, before Johann' wotdd have 
thought to go near to open it, there was a sud- 
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den crash from Antoinette's room. It sounded 
as though someone had thrown down a lamp' 
at the same moment the room went dark. Then 
a cry rang out loud through the night: "Help' 
Help! Michael* help!" 

Mad that [ could do nothing, I climbed up 
the stone steps and stood in the gateway of the 
old Castle. At any rate, ng^ona^could come in 
or out without meeting me. 

There was another cry from Antoinette. 
Then Michael's door was thrown open, and 1 
heard the Duke's voice shouting: “Open the 
door! In God's name, what's the matter?” 
There was the sound of a oor handle being 
fiercely tw r isted. He was apswered in the very 
words I had written in letter: 

"Help, Michael! Rupert Hlrntzau!” 

I heard the door broken open, then the ring- 
ing sound of crossed swords. At Uie same time, 
a window above n>y head opened, and De 
Gau let's voice cried out 4" What's the matter?" 
It all happened so quickly that it* is impossible 
to tell it clearly. Everything seemed to come at 
once. Antoinette's w r indow r was thrown open, 
and 1 heard the cry of a wounded man. Then 
Rupert appeared in sight, his back to the win- 
dow, and he was fighting hapd. 

"Ah, Johann, there’s one for you! Co/ne on. 
Michael!” , J ^ 
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Johann was there, then, come to the rescue 
of the Duke! How could he open the front 
door? “Help!" cried the Duke’s voice, weak 

and faint. 

There were footsteps on the stairs behind me, 
but before anvone came out, I saw Rupert with 
five or six men round him. Suddenly he jumped 
on to the window, and siayeti-lheA a seconds 
laughing like a madman, drunk with blood. 
Then he threw himself straight into the moat. 

At the same moment, De Gautet s lace 
appeared in the oor beside me. I hit him with all 
my strength, and he fell dead in the doorway. 
Fiercely and hastily 1 searched ^im for the keys. 
At last' 1 had them. There were only three. L 
tried one in the door leading to the King s 
room. It was the right one! I unlocked the door 
as quietly as 1 could, passed through, and re- 
locked it behind me. There were feme steps 
before me, as I saw frbm an oil-lamp on the 
wall. I took down the lamp and listened, 

14 Whatever is it?” I heard a voice say from 
behind a door facing me at the bottom of the 
stairs. Another answered: “Shall we kill him.' 

There was a pause — terrible enough for me, 
then Dctehard said: “Wait a little. There'll be 
trouble we do it too soon * 

Next moment I heard the door - being 
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unlocked, and I put out the lamp, replacing^ 
on the wall. 

“lt*s dark", Bcrsontn said. "The la 
Give me that one”. 


The crisis had come now. 

In? 

there, sword in hand. Detchard was sitting on a 


sofa. In his astonishment at seeing me, Ber- 
sonin fell back a step or two. Detchard jumped 
to his sword. I rushed madly at the Belgian, and 
drove him against the wall. He was a brave 
man, but no swordsman, and in a moment he 
lay on the floor before me. t turned, Detchard 
was not there. Faithful to his orders, he had not 
risked a fight with me, but had run straight into 
the inner room, and locked the door behind 
him. J * 





And surely he wodld have killed the King, 
and me also, had it not Wen forgone faithful 
man who gave his life for the King. For when ) 
broke the door in, the sight I sAw was this. The 
King stood in the corner of the room. Weak 
from his sickness, he could do nothing but 
move his bound hands uselessly up and down: 
he was even laughing like a man going mad 
Detchard and the doctor were in the middle of 
the room, and the doctor had thrbwnihimsdf 
on the murderer. He held Detchard's arms to 
his sides for an instant- Then Detchard forced 
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himself free, and as 1 entered, he drove his 
sword through the unfortunate man. 

Then he turned on me, crying: ‘At JastP 

We were sword to sword. By a blessed 
chance neither he nor Bersonin had been wear- 
ing their revolvers. ! found ihemrtifter wards -on 
a shelf near die door: my sudden uish had 
stopped them from reaching them. Yes, we were 
man to man; and w r e began to fight silently and 
hard. He was a better swordsman than I, and 
slowly he forced me back against the wall. 1 saw 
a smile on his face, and he injured me in the left 
arm. 

I take no glory for winning the Fight, for he 
was the best swordsman 1 havener met, and he 
would certainly have killed me, and then done 
his murderer's work, if we had been alone. But 
just then, the King, h&Jf-mad and weak as -he 
was, began jumping up and down, crying: “It's 
Brother Rudolf! I’ll help Jon, Brother Rudolf!" 
He picked up a chair and came towards us. 

"Come onP 1 cried. “Come on! Drive it 
against his legs". 

The King laughed, and came forward, hold- 
ing the chair in front of him,_ 

With an angry cry, Detchard jumped back, 
and before I knew what he was'cRring, had 
turned his sword against the King. He made 
one fierce cut, and the King, with a cry. 
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dropped to the floor. Then Detchard was at me 
again, but his own hand had prepared his dev 
truction, for in turning he stepped in the blood 
flowing from the dead doctor. He slipped and 
fell Before he could recover I was on him, and 
I drove my point through his neck. He fell in a 
heap across the body of- Jjie ffeitliful doctor. 

Was the King dead? ft was my first Thought. 1 
rushed to where he lay. and tried to listen to his 
heart, but just then I heard a sound that 
brought me to my feet in a second. It was the 
drawbridge being pulled across, I should be 
caught like a rat in a trap, and the King with 
me, if he was still alive. Hejmust take his chance 
now. 

As I passed into he other room, 1 saw the 
revolvers, and took one. At the door of the 
outer room I stopped to listen. Who was push- 
ing the drawbridge across? My friends? I would 
have given the w or fd to t hear Sapt's voice, as I 
stood there trying to get my breath and bind$ig 
up my wound with a strip of my shirt. 

Thinking that 1 could dyfend, the narrow 
door at the top of the steps I dragged myself up 
there, and stopped again. 

Then came a curious sound — strange for the 
time and place. It was an easy, scornful 
laugh — the laugh of young RupfruHentzau! I 
could scarcely believe that any man could 
laugh, but it told me that my men had not 
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come, for they would have shot Rupert before 
this. The clock struck half-past two! My God! 
The door had not been opened! They had gone 
to the place where l had to meet Fritz and not 
found me! By now I thought they were back at 
Tarlenheim with the news of the King's 
death and mine. 
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Chapter 12 


FACE TO FACE IN THE FOREST 

For a moment or two I sank discouraged 
against the door. Then ] started up again, for 
Rupert cried scornfully: 

"Well, the bridge is therej Come over it! 
Let's see Black Michael. Keep back, you dogs! 
Michael; come and fight for her!” 

If there was to be a fight, 1 might yet do 
something, so I turned the key in the main door 
and looked out. 

It was a strange scene. At the far end of the 
bridge w r as a group of the Duke^ servants, 
some holding lights, others armed with old- 
fashioned steel weapons. They were ^pale and 
afraid; in fact, ail frightened at Rupert standing 
in the middle of the bridge, his sword in his 
hand. At the back I saw Johann holding a 
handkerchief to a wound an his face. They 
dared not move forward. * 

By a marvellous chance I was master. The 
cowards would not oppose me any more than 
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they dared attack Rupert 1 had only to raise 
my revolver to shoot him dead, for he had no 
idea that 1 was there. But I did nothing- — why, 1 
hardly know to this day, I had killed one man 
from behind that night, and another by luck 
rather than skill — perhaps it was that. Again, 
ascal as the man was, I did not like being one of 
a crowd against him— may be i> was that. But 
stronger than either of these'fcelings wgs one of 
curiosity. I just wanted to see what would 
happen. “Michael, you dog! If you can 


stand, come on!" cried Rupert. 

The answer to this came in the wild c 
woman; 



than I knew , And he laughed in triumph. 
I hen he went on; “Down with your weapons 
there! I’m your mast er^ow. DownSvith them' 1 
say!” r 

I believe they would have obeyed, but as h* 
spoke came new things. Firs; distant shouts 
and knocking,-; from the other sidg of the hew 
Castle. My heart sprang with joV r it mpst be my 
men, come by a fortunate disobedience to find 
me, 1 he noise continued, but no one seemed to 
pay attention, for just then Antoinette herself 
pushed through the servants and £ame>on to 
the bridge. She was in a loose white night-dress. 
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her dark hair streamed over her shoulders, her 
face was deathly pale and her eyes shone wildly. 

Tn her trembling hands she held a revolver, 
which she raised and fired at Rupert. The shot 
missed him and struck the wooden door above 
my head. 

“indeed, Madame**, laughed Rupert, “if 
your eyes had been no more dangerous than * 
your shooting, I should not be in this position 
nor Black Michael dead — to-night!” 

She tried to calm herself, and aimed at him 
steadily. He would be mad to risk it Thinking 
he would run towards me, I covered him with 
my own revolver. 

However, crying, *T cannot kill where I've 
kissed". Rupert jumped over the bridge into the^ 
moat. At the same moment 1 heard a rush of 
feet, and a voice l knew— it was Sa pi’s— cry: 
“God! it s s the Duke— dead!" k 

Then I knew that the King needed me no 
more, and throwing away revolver I sprang 
on to the bridge. There was a cry of wonder 
from the group of servants, “The King!” and 
then I, like Rupert, jumped into the ragat after 
him, * 

I saw him fifteen yards ahead. He swam eas- 
ily and well. I was tired out and wounded. 1 
could not go so fast. As we reachedthe^drner 
of the Castle wall. I called out to him: “Stop, 
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Rupert, stop!" I saw him- look over his 
shoulder, but he didn’t stop, nor did he know 
me in the dark. There was no way to climb out 
of the moat except by the rope shall had tied 
to the tree. Rupert might find it* or he might 
not, 

l was soon to know. I heard him exclaim; 
“How the devil comes this Vtgre?^ Then he laid 
hold of the rope and pulled himself out! At the 
same moment I arrived, and he saw me. 

“Hullo! who T s here?" he cried in surprise. 
“Why, it’s the play-actor! How did you get 
here, man?" 

1 laid hold of the rope, hui T slopped. He 
stood on the bank, sword in tfand, and he could 
cut niy head open as I came up. 

"Never mind", said 1, "hut as ! am here, 1 

think I’ll remain”. . 

f A . 

He smiled down at pie. “These women " 

he began; when suddenly? the great bell of the 
Castle started to ring loudly, and k loud shou> 
reached US from the moat. Rupert waved bis 
hand to me. ■ , 

“I should like a fight with yofc, but it’$ a little 
too hot”, said he, and off he went. 

In an instant I was climbing the rope. 1 saw 
him thirty yards away, running Jike & deer 
towards the shelter of the forest. For once he 
preferred wisdom to boldness, [ rushed after 
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him, calling him to stand. He would not. 
Unbounded and strong, he got farther and 
farther from me at every step; but forget i mg 
everything in the world except him and my 
thirst for his, bloody 1 pressed on, and soon the 
deep shades of the forest of Zen da swallowed 
us both, pursued and pursuer. 

It was three o'clock now, and day was break- 
ing, I was on a long straight grass path, and a 
hundred yards in front ran young Rupert He 
looked over his shoulder and waved mockingly, 
for he saw that I could not seize him. A 
moment later he disappeared from my ight, 
and I thought all was over. 

I was just sinking to the ground exhausted 
when I heard a scream ring through the forest 
a woman's scream. Putting forth the last of 
my strength, I ran on, and saw him again. He 
was in the act of liftirjg a girl down from her 
horse. It was her scream I had heafd, She was a 
farmer’s daughter, I 'thought, on the way to 
Zen da market. He treated her gent ty, gave her q 
kiss and some money, but did not leave at once. 
He waited for me, 

“What did you do in the Castle?* he asked as 
I drew near, 

"I killed three of your friends”,. said I. 

“What! You got to the King’s room?” 

“Yes, and I pray that he stilt lives, 1 killed 
Detchard”. 
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"You tool!” he said pleasantly. 

“One thing more I did. I spared your life. I 
was behind you on the bridge with a revolver in 
mv hand". 

"Then [ was between two fires?" 

"Get off your horse", I said, "and Tight like a 
man". J * 

"What? In front of a lady?" he mocked. 

Then in my anger, hardly knowing what I 
did, I rushed at him. He hesitated, and [ struck 
at him with my sword, l reached his face, and 
he was puzzled at my fierceness. But before he 
could ride at me and finish me off there was a 
shout from behind me, and ai the turning of the 
path I .saw a man on a horse. It was Fritz von 
Tarlenheim. Rupert knew that the game was 
up. He cried: 

“An re voir. Rassendyh!" * 

And with his face streaming blood, he bowed 
to me and rode off at full speed, Fritz fired > 
shot at him, and struck his sw r o^d, w r hich fell to 
the ground. Away he rode; he was laughing, 
and once he turned to wave his' hand; Thus he 
disappeared— careless hut careful, graceful 
and graceless, handsome but evil, wicked but 
unconquered. 

I threw my sword on the ground and -cried to 
Fritz to pursue him. But Fritz stopped his 
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horse, jumped down and ran to me. And indeed 
it was time, for the wound Det chard had given 
me was bleeding again, JCmA. 

"Then give me the horse", f cried Jfk\ trying! 
to gel to my feet, l fell full length, on the 
ground, Fritz knelt beside me. 

“ Fritz!' 5 l said, 

"Yes, friend", he answteredf tender a it a 
woman. 

"Is the King alive?" 


He took his handkerchief and wiped my lips. 
‘Thanks to the bravest gentleman that lives", 
said he softly, ‘‘the King is alive”. 

The little farm-girl stood by us, weeping for 
frigh t an d wond er, and 1 1 ried to say “Hurrah!" 
but could not, Tired and cold. I just laid my 
head back in Fritz's arm and fell asleep. 

1 knew afterwards the full story of what hap- 
pened on that night in the Castle or Zenda* 
Antoinette told how; there had been fights 
between Rupert and Michael about her before; 
and this last one was only one of mliny. Rupert *m 

before the appointed time. At first this seemed 
to have ruined our hopes, but as it happened it 
helped them. Rupert and Michael had fought, 
but Rupert had jumped from the window with- 
out knowing that he had killed hisjnasfcr. As 
for Sapt and Fritz, they had arrived aft he Cas- 
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tie door as arranged, and had waited till half- 
past two. Then, according to my orders, he had 
sent Fritz to search the banks of the moat. I 
was not there. Hurrying back, Fritz told Sapt, 
who wanted to ride back at full speed to 
Tarlenheim, as 1 had said. Fritz, however, 
would not hear of it, orders oryio orders. So 
they sent a party back to Tarlenheim to fetch 
the Marshal, while the rest attacked the door of 
the new Castle. They broke in just as 
Antoinette was firing at Rupert, The first door 
they came to was that of Michael's room, and 
there was the Duke lying dead. 

Sapt and Fritz then crossed the bridge, not 
knowing what had happened to me or the King, 
for Antoinette could tell them nothing except 
that she had seen me on the bridge. At last they 
reached the outer room and found the Belgian, 
Bersonin, lying dead* and Sapt jjaid: 14 1 haijK 
God, he has been hep". When they found Det- 
ehard and the doctor, aijd the King also seem- 
ingly dead, at first they thought i* was all ovv. 
But Sapt, who knew more o£ wounds and the 
sign of death than I, recognized jhat the KTrig. 
was not badly hurt and would sotm recover!' 

Then Fritz, was sent to look for me— Sapt 
dared send no one else, and how he found me 
you have heard. Fritz was guided by the shout 
which I made, calling on Rupert Jc ^lop. And I 
think a man has never been more glad to Find 
his own brother alive than was Fritz to find me. 
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It now only remained 10 make sure (hat the 
secret was kept. Antoinette and Johann swore 

2 *L n< ?h h J n £ F '" 2 ; " w f said - had ridden off 
to find the Kings friend, imprisoned bv the 
Duke m the Castle of Zemla. The King.'haVing 

dt-uh t T"- had 7 beCn wounded almost to 
V ’j at Zenda. The Pfincess was 1 " 

ordered to remain at Tarlenheim till tbe-KIng 
could come to her. So ran Siipfs story, and it 
was everywhere believed. The only thing to 
upset ,1 Was a force that orten defeats the most 

“m P ‘ mCan ‘ he pleasllre a 

For Whatever the King might command for 
Sapt l or him), the Princess FlaviaVefused to stay 
tarlenheim while her lover was-wounded at 
Zenda. Accordingly she drove in her carriage 
behind VI arsbal Strakencz, who tried without 
success to make her stay at rfome. Thus became 
to the edge of the forest, where I still bv. Just as I 
awoke from my faint, 1 1 saw htr, and 
understanding w hat 1 ought to do, ] ;ricd to hide 
behind a hush. We had forgotten the fajm’girl 
however. She ran to the Princes* Ary Eng: 
"Madame, the King is here— in the bushes?” 
Nonsense, child", said old Marshal Stra- 
kcnc/ The King lies wounded at the Castle 
over there”. Js 

oiri Y *i Slr > knott he's wounded", said* the 
yrl but hes here with Count Fritz von 
1 arlenheim, not at the Castle" 
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The girl told what she had seen* and Fla via, 
smiling at her, descended from her carriage to 
see who the gentleman was that looked like the 
King. At that moment Sapt appeared, riding 
from the Castle, and tried to persuader he Prin- 
cess to continue her journey. 

“Every fine gentleman is- a kitfg to girls I (Ice 
this”* he said. * 

“Why, he’s as like the King as one bean to 
another!” cried the girl in wonder. 

The Marshal's face asked unspoken ques- 
tions, Fla via, too* looked round at them. 
Doubt spreads quickly. 

"I'll see this man”, said Flavia, 

“Then come alone", whispered Sapt. 

She was obedient to the strangeness of his 
tone, and told the Marshal and the others to 
wait. She and Sapt f came forward on foot 
towards where we lay. Sapt waved the farm-girl 
to keep away. I could not look at her, and bur^ 
ied my face in my hands. Fritz knelt by me, his 
hand on my shoulder. ■ 

“It is he! Are you hurt?” w^s Fla via ’s cry, 
half of joy, half of fear. 

She sat on the ground by rtje, and gently 
pulled my hands away. 

“It is the King!" she said. “Why did you trv 
to deceive me just now, Colonel?” 
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No one answered lier. and I kept my eyes on 
the ground. Then she put her arm on mine. 
“Rudolf- " she began. 

It is not the King * said Sapt, His voice was 
almost tender, 

Fritz s pale face told her that t^was true. 

“But it is Rudolf, my love", she cried. 

“It is your love, Madame, but not the King. 
The King lies here in Zenda Castle" 

“Look at me, Rudolf", she cried. “Why do 
you let them say such things?" 

Then l spoke, looking into her eyes, 

“God forgive me, Madame", I said. "I am 
not the King". 

Her Face went even whiter. She looked at 
Sapt, at Fritz, then agairyat me. Thon she fell 
forward and fainted. I [afd her softly on the 
ground, cursing my Tate that Rupert's sword 
had left me alive to bear this. * 
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Chapter 13 


«■ 

IF LOVE WERE ALL! * 

U was night, and [ was in he small room 
where the King had been imprisoned. Fritz had 
brought me here secretly. Johann had just 
entered with some supper and he told me what 
was going on in the Castle,* The Princess had 
seen the King, and she. Sap! Sind Fritz, together 
wiib the Marshal (who had befyi told the story) 
had been a Song time in talk. 

Outside* all kinds of stories were being told 
of the mysterious prisoner of Zentfh. Some satif 
he was dead, some that he had disappeared, 
some that he w as a friend of the Kipg's and had 
helped him in England during his travels. When 
I was tired of Johann’s talk, T sent him away 
and Fritz came to visit me. He siidThe Kinj r 
wanted to see me, so we crossed the drawbridgf 
and entered the room that had been Biacl 
Michael’s. i 

The King was lying there in bed. v Thejdocto 
(Fritz’s friend from Tarlenheim) 'saicT the visi 
must be a brief one. The King held out his han 
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and shook mine. Fritz and the doctor went to 
the window. I took the King's ring from my r 
finger and placed it on his. 

j * ^ avc tried not to dishonour it. Sire”, said 

^ can 1 much", he said in a weak voice 

1 wanted to keep you henrwiffi me, but Sapt 
and the Marsha] say it is impossible, *tmd that 
the secret must be kept”. 

“They are right, Sire. Let me go. My work 
here is done". 

'Yes. it is done, as no man but you could 
have done it. When they sep me again, i shall 
have my beard on; I shall be*changed with sick- 
ness, But 1 shall try to let themiind me changed 
in nothing but appearance. You have shown me 
how to be a King", 

His eyelids dosed. He was tired! I kissed fig 
hand, and Fritz came to lead me away. I have 
never seen the King since, f ' 

Outside, Fritz did not turn the way we had 
come, but went another way. 

i4 Where are we going?” I asked. 

"She has sent for you. When it is over come 
back to the bridge. Ill wait there, 

"What docs she want?” I asked brc&riffessl y 

He shook his head, 
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“Docs she know everything?” " 

''Yes* everything”. 

He opened a door* gently pushed me in t and 
left me. It was a richly furnished room, and In 
the middle of it stood the Princess. I walked tip 
to her and fell on one knee, and kissed her 
hand. Then* before I knew what- 1 w£s saying* 
the word came out; ' 

“Flavla!” 

She trembled a little as I rose to my feet and 
faced her. 

“Don't stand. don T t stand!” she cried. "You 
mustn't! You're hurt. Sit down *h ere— on this 
sofa”. 

She gently made me sit, and pul her hand on 
my forehead. 

"How hot your head ist^he said. * 

I had come to beg for he 9 forgiveness, but 
somehow love gives to even a dull man the 
knowledge of his lover's heart. So a^l I said was: 

“I love you with all my heart apd sojjH" 

For what troubled and shamed her? Not her 
love for me, but the fear that I had pretended to 
lover her as I had pretended to be the King, 

"I love you”, 1 repeated. "There will uevtnbe 
another woman in the w r orld for me. But Got 
forgive me the wrong I've done!” 
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"They made you do it", she’ said quickly. "It 
might have made no difference if I'd known. It 
was always you that I loved, never the King". 

"I tried to tell you — you remember when 
Sapt interrupted us on the night of the dance at 
StreEsau?" 

"I know", she answered’ in a low voicS:. 
"They have told me all”. 

“I am going away to-night", I said. 

"No, no, no! Not to-night t“ 

"I must* before more people have seen me. 
And how could I stay ?” 

"If I could come with yoifi" she whispered. 

“Don't”, and I moved away front her. 

“You are right, Rudolf, dear'\ she said. "If 
love were all, I would follow you irj rags to the, 
world's end. But is love the only thing? If it 
were* you would have left £he King to die in his 
prison", * >> 

"I nearly did it, Flavia'\ I whispered. 

“But honour did not let you. Honour binds a 
woman too, Rudolf. My honour lies in being 
true to my country. I shall always wear your 
ring". 

"And I yours'\ I answered. Then I said 
good-bye and left her. 1 heard her saying my 
name over and over again. 
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Hastily I walked down to the bridge. Sapt and 
Fritz were both there. They hud brought me 
some clothes, and I changed into therm Then 
covering up my face as 1 had done more than 
once before, I mounted with them, and we rode 
off through the forest. We came to a little way- 
side station on the other side olthc frontier, and 
had io wait for a train. We talked in low voices 
of this and that, then suddenly Ffitz took off 
his hat, seized mv hand and kissed it before I 
could prevent him. 

“Heaven doesn't always make the right men 
kings”, he said, trying to laugh. 

Old Sapt's mouth twisted as he shook my 
hand. 

“The devil", said he, “has his share in most 

things”. 

The train came, and 1 got in. There were a 
Tew people about, and thsy looked curiously at^ 
us, as Sapt and Fritz, their hats in their hands 
said good-bye Perhaps thfy thought it was - 
some great man travelling privately. Thev V 
would have been disappointed ,if they had 
known that it was only 1, Rudolf Rs^endy II, a 
younger son of an English family. Yet, what ever 
I was now, [ had been for three months a king. 
Perhaps I did not think so much of the 
experience because as the train steamed away 
from Ruritania, f seemed to hear* cpming 
through the air into my ears and into my heart 
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the cry of a woman's love— “Rudolf! Rudolf! 
Rudolf!" 


I can hear it now. 

The details of my return home can have but 
little interest, E went straight to the Alps, and 
spent a quiet ten days there, Lsent-^i careless 
post-card to my brother Robert* telling Jiim 
that 1 was soon coming back. T let my beard 
grow again. 

On my way through Paris, I again met my 
friend. He w r as quite sure I had been to Ruma- 
nia to follow Antoinette de Mauban, who, he 
told me. was back in Paris. He vented to know 
what I knew of the story of Stack Michael's 
attack on the King* for he said no one could 
believe what they saw in the newspapers. Rut he 
got no information out of me. 

When E got home* Rose was very annoyed 
that I had written no bodk* cjor even gathered 
any notes, 

"We've wasted a lot of time trying to find 
you* 1 , she said. * __ 

"I know”* I said. "But w r hy? I can take care 
of myself 1 . 

"It wasn't that", she answered. "But I 
wanted to tell you about Sir Jacob Borfodaile. 
He's to be an ambassador, and is ready to take 
you as his attach^'". 
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“ Where is he going to?” 

To S t re I sau, I believe it's a very nice place”* 
said Rose. 

l I don't think I want to go'\ I said with some 
determination. 

“You might even become an ambassador 
yourself*, she urged. ^ J 

”1 don't want to become an ambassador'*. 

“U's more than you ever will be”, she said, 
annoyed at my disapproval. 

That is very likely true* but the idea of being 
an ambassador could hardly attract me, I had 
been a king! " * 


Rose went away* and my brother Robert 
took out an illustrated paper. It had in it a 
photograph of the Coronation at Streteau, I sat ** 
silently looking at it. There was Sapi beside me. 
The Marshal and Fritz behind. I saw the Cardi- 
nal* Black Michael — and the Princess. 

“It's a strange likeness”, said my brother, ' 
looking at me curiously, and theh looking at 
the picture of the King, 

I said nothing, for though Robert is one of 
the best fellows in the world* and I would tdl 
him any secret* this secret was not min^s^ I 
could not tell it. 
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I have lived quietly since then. Qnce a year, 
however, I go to a small town this side of the 
Ruritanian frontier. There I meet Fritz, now 
happily married to the Countess Helga, and 
together we spend a week, f hear all the news of 
Strdsau. and often we talk of Sapt, the King, 
and of young Rupert. When the evenings come,, 
we talk at last of Flavia, for every year Fritz 
brings to me a red rose, and round it is a pi^ce 
of paper, with these words written on it: 

“Rudolf — Flavia — always ", 

[ also send the same to her, who is now the 
Queen of Rumania, and will always be the 
Queen of my heart. 

I still exercise myself with a sword, for some- 
how E have a feeling that I will meet young 
Rupert again, and we will end the fight that was 
interrupted in the cool dark forest of Zenda, 

Who knows? 
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